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M. DE BRINBOC. 


CHAP, t 

The man who is forced to fly his 
country, not through any mifcondud of 
his own, but by the power of inevitable 
misfortunes, is commonly much more 
inclined to refled on what he has juft 
quitted, than to enjoy the profpeds 
which now open on him for the firft 
time. Such was the fituation of M. de 
vol. 1. b Brinboc, 
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Brinboc, after h*fc had^croffisd the boun¬ 
dary which fepara^gs France from the 
territory of the German empire. It was 
in vain that his fervant Fulgence endea¬ 
voured to point out to him the beautiful 
fcenery of the rich and piclurefque coun¬ 
try between Frankfort and Gellhaufen ; 
it was to no purpofe that this affectionate 
domeftic of tried fidelity, Itrove to affeft 
an appearance of gaiety, which, however 
congenial to his difpofition in other 
times, was much abated by his own and 
his mailer’s misfortunes. Brinboc fur- 
veyed the beauties that nature offered to 
his view, and liOened to the prattle of 
Fulgence with as much attention as a 
man might be fuppofed to poffefs, whole 
thoughts were inceffantly reverting to 
obje&s from which he was feparated, 
perhaps for ever. Cruel words ! would 
he exclaim ; man, finite in all his other 
earthly relations, only begins to feel the 

power 
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power of eternity when he thinks that 
•an ever lading reparation fevers him from 
all that he loves bell. He would them 
call upon reafon and religion, and their 
refpective filiations, to come to his affi fi¬ 
ance in virtue of ancient treaties; hi* 
allies never attempted to infinuate a 
doubt of the propriety of the claim, but 
then their march was fo orderly, theif 
proceedings fo fyftematic, and their 
mode of fuccouring fo flow, that the 
{kirmifhers and light troops of the enemy 
made many a predatory incurfion, and 
often fpread alarm even in Brinboc’s 
head-quarters before he could mutter 
force fufficient to drive them out. Thi* 
is one of the great inconveniences at¬ 
tendant on a defenfive war. There was 
one auxiliary whom Brinboc never 
thought of, and who ftill**was con- 
ftantly at work in his fervice; he aflsed 
for no fubftdy, becaufe be was fore to 
B 2 pay 
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pay himfelf at length ; but it was Brin- 
fcoc's fate to have only friends who were 
tardy in their motions, and he did not 
yet feel that time would do more for 
him than he was then aware of. His 
ills were not of an imaginary kind ; he 
had not conjured up phantoms and bug¬ 
bears to dilturb his repofe; it was not 
his difpofition, and, had it been, fortune 
Would have faved him that trouble: we 
rarely feel fancied and real evils at the 
fame time. 

The firft event which marked the 
progrefs of time in Brinboc’s memory, 
was the death of his mother; and he 
was often heard to fay, that the lofs was 
greater than his tender age then allowed 
him to be confcious of, or than he now 
chofe to reflect on. A brother and a 
filler had been torn from him by a pre. 
mature difiolution; by that cruel dis¬ 
order which commonly feledts for its 

victims 
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victims the young and the innocent; 
they had dropped into the grave ftiU 
adorned with beauty, and fcarcely aware 
that they had been abandoned by health. 
One fitter (till furvived ; Ihe was heir to 
all thofe feelings of affection that had 
once been thared among many. Eugenie 
was the youngeft, and had been the 
companion of Brinboc’s childith and 
playful days j he had left her; he had 
faved himfelf, and left her expofed to 
danger: but he had only done fo when 
every argument and every effort had 
been tried without fuccefs to induce her 
to participate in that fecurity which was 
imperfect and cheerlefs to her brother, 
when he confidered that it did not ex¬ 
tend to her for whom he would have 


joyfully rifked his exiftence. To ex¬ 
plain this myftery, it will be neceffary 
to remark, that the period of time at 
which thefe Memoirs commence, was 


B 3 
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precifely that moment when France, his 
native country, had undergone that ter¬ 
rible concuflion which annihilated an 
ancient monarchy, and threatened ruin 
to every thing conne&ed with it. Brin- 
boc’s family was noble, though, like 
many of the fame order in the province 
of Brittany, not opulent; and by being 
a younger fon, he had become a knight 
of Malta at the recommendation of his 
father. This worthy man, undiftinguifh- 
ed by any qualities but thofe of which 
the world often talks, and never remu¬ 
nerates, honour and probity, had paid 
the debt of nature at an advanced age in 
Paris, where he had refided many years, 
on account of the education of his' chil¬ 
dren, and as he did not live to witnefs 
the horrors with which his country was 
afflicted, nor the calamities which befel 
his own race, his lot was rather to be 
envied than regretted. His eldelt fon 

and 
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and daughter did not survive' him a 
twelvemonth. Thus did Brinboc, at the 
age of twenty-three, find himfelf at the 
head of a family of which he was one of 
the youngeft branches a year before, and 
in that character guardian of the fair 
and gentle Eugenie. The revolutionary 
ftorms did not pafs over his head with¬ 
out leaving traces of their ravages; the 
greater part of his income, being derived 
from the funds, fhared the common fate 
of that fpecies of property * and the 
order of Malta being fuppreffed, he loft 
a benefice accruing to him from that 
inftitution, without ever receiving a far¬ 
thing of indemnification for it, becaufe 
the nation, like other debtors, no doubt, 
forgot to comply with its promifes. The 
privations occafioned by this diminution 
of fortune only flightly affected Brinboc 
and his lifter, for it is one of the privi¬ 
leges of the virtuous that their wants are 
b 4 lefc. 
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lefs numerous than thofe of ihe profli¬ 
gate. - But every day now produced 
evils to which it was impoffible for fuch 
perfons to be infenfible : the corrupt, 
the abandoned, and the defperate part 
of the community were vifibly gaining 
the afcendancy ; and, in an equal pro¬ 
portion, the pacific and virtuous were 
fubjeft to the persecution of thofe who 
could not awe them into an acquiefceac* 
with their guilt, or into a participation 
of their enormities. 

Not a week palled over in which they 
had not ro deplore the com million of feme 
atrocious deed, or the departure of fome 
acquaintance who was driven into exile 
in order to efcape a greater misfortune. 
It has been Brinboc’s principle to keep 
aloof from thofe feenes where egregious 
faults, to fay no more, had been com¬ 
mon to all parties. Had he only to look 
to himfelf, it is poflible that at his time 

of 
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of life, with a warm heart and undaunted 
courage, this refolution might not have 
been aCted up to ; but there was one 
whofe quiet and fafety were infinitely 
more precious to him than his own, 
with whofe protection he was peculiarly 
and exclufively entrufted, and he facri- 
ficed the emotions of irritated feelings, 
to a duty that was paramount with him 
to all other confiderations. At length 
that faCtion to whofe infatiable fury 
France was about to be delivered up, 
gained a complete victory over its rivals 
on the fatal xoth of Auguft 1792. It 
was in the village of Fontenaye-Aux- 
Rofes, ©n the night of that memorable 
day, as Brinboc and Eugenie were fitting 
at a late hour, after the reft of the 
family had retired to feek for that repofe 
which they dreaded might be interrupted 
by the arrival of banditti or aflaffins, 
while converfing on the horrible event* 
* 5 that 
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that would convey its hiftory in bloocfy 
characters to the mod remote pofterity ; 
it was under that additional gloom and 
depreffion which night throws over the 
recital of terrific occurrences, that they 
heard a feeble rap at the outer gate; 
they liftened a while, and the knock was 
repeated, but feemingly with a more 
tremulous touch. “ I will fee who it 
is,” exclaimed Brinboc. “ For God’s 
fake take care,” faid the gentle Eugenie. 
“ I muft know who it is,” replied her 
brother, as he took up a candieftick in 
one hand, and his fword in the other, 
and proceeded through the court-yard. 
On approaching the gate, he afked 
who was there, and the ftranger 
anfwered, “ Let me in, for heaven’s 
fake, or I fhall perifh at your door.”— 
Brinboc no longer hefitated, but un¬ 
locked the gate, and was ftruck with 
the appearance of a pale, ghaftly figure, 

with 
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with dilhevelled locks, and attired ity 
fuch rags as a beggar would fcarcely 
wear. But before the other could fpeak, 
he difcovered the features of the Baron 
de T. an officer of the Swifs guards, and 
his molt intimate friend. “ Huffi,” faid 
Brinboc, “ I know your ftory.—You 
are fafe; — walk in.” He then led the 
Baron to the houfe, not without ex- 
tinguilhing the light, for fear of being 
perceived by any of the neighbours, 
who on fuch occafions are often no 
better than fpies. He then called to his 
filler in a low voice, not to be under 
any alarm, and he prepared to afford his 
friend the comfort and relief of which 
he was in need. This was not little: the 
Baron had been wounded at the head 
of his company, in defending the 
Thuilleries from its affailants; and, when 
he and his companions in arms had been 
forced to fall back before the multitude 
b 6 of 
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of befiegers, had taken refuge in a cel¬ 
lar, from which he crept as foon as it 
■was dark, after exchanging clothes with 
a negro, who was too much a gainer by 
the barter to make any difficulties. He 
had ftill a great obftacle to furmount, 
m the attempting of which his life 
ran great danger ; this was to pafs the 
turnpikes, which were clofely watch¬ 
ed, and that without a paffport; but he 
had the good fortune to come to the 
barrtere d'Enfer precifely at the moment 
that a party of Marfeilhii were alfo 
going out, proud of their fanguinary 
exploits, and making the moft hideous 
vociferations; be joined as well as he 
could in their yells and howlings, and 
imitating their tyger-like geftures, patted 
through unqueftioned and unobferved. 
He had yet near two leagues to Walk, 
and he had not taken any fuftenance 
for Sixteen hours, but the man whofe 

kind 
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kind (tars have never allowed him to be 
under the necefiity of flying for his 
life, is not confcious of the exertions of 
which he is capable. However, the 
Baron performed his journey, notwith- 
ftanding his long farting and his wound, 
which latter was not a violent one, and 
he reached Fontenay, though not before 
his ftrength was almoft entirely ex* 
haufted. 
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CHAP. II. 

Brinboc and Eugenie were unwearied 
in their cares and attention towards their 
unfortunate gueft, and in folacing his 
ills they forgot for a moment the mifery 
of others, and the dangers which threa¬ 
tened themfelves. But this calm was 
not of long duration. On the evening 
of the fourth day after the Baron’s ar¬ 
rival, a perfon called at the houfe and de¬ 
fined to fpeak to Brinboc ; this perldnage 
proved to be the mayor of the village, 
an honeft fort of man, who came to tcli 
Brinboc that he had been fpoken of in 
the club, the riight before, as one who 
harboured fufpicious perfons; and the 
mayor added, that he had fmee reafon to 

believe 
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believe that an information had been lodg¬ 
ed again!! him with the conmune of Paris; 
he then retired, befeeching Brinbqc to 
enfure his fafety by a fpeedy retreat, as 
his life might be the forfeit of his indis¬ 
cretion. Brinboc well knew the crime he 
had been guilty of; but then who could 
have revealed it ? The Baron had been 
admitted at an hour when no one in the 
houfe could have feen him, and he had 
kept him hidden from all eyes, except 
thofe of Eugenie, ever fince his arrival. 
The fad was, that in a moment of forget- 
fulnefs the unfortunate Swifs had looked 
out of the window, and had been fpied 
by the gardener, a good patriot, whofe 
fufpicions were thus roufed, and he was 
proud of the opportunity of fignalizing 
his zeal, by denouncing his mafter to the 
club, of which he was a member. Brin- 
boe,immediatelyafter his conferencewith 
the mayor, fled to the Baron, a^d com¬ 
municated 
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municated to him the danger which 
menaced them both. The grateful Stvifs 
was agonized when he refleded, that 
his bell friend and kind protedor might 
be on the point of ruin, for having 
afforded him an afylum which he would 
vainly have fought for elfewhere. The 
gentle Eugenie too might alfo become 
the vidira of her humanity. But this 
was no time for profeflions of regret or 
affedion; and even had he attempted 
them, his heart was too full of thofe 
feelings to be able to give them utter¬ 
ance; but his looks fpoke for him,— 
they expreffed all his anguifh. He had 
recourfe once more to thofe tattered 
fltreds which had before favoured his 
efcape, and he left the manfion of hofpi- 
tality, not as he had entered it, but with 
the additional load of having been per¬ 
haps the caufeofhis friend’s deftrudion. 
Brinboft, had not a moment to deliberate, 

and. 
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and he had a thoufand things to fay and 
do before he could depart; yet he faid 
and did but one thing, that was to urge, 
his After to fly with him.- “ No !” ex¬ 
claimed this generous girl, “ if I cannot 
facilitate your efcape, at leaft I will not 
be an incumbrance to you.”—“ You an 
incumbrance!” returned Brinboc,— 
* c Yes,” refumed Eugenie, “ I (hould 
be a continual incumbrance to you? 
your ftrength and fex will afford you 
numberlefs means of eluding the purfuit 
of our enemies, in which I could not 
partake: befides,” continued fhe, “were 
we both to feek for fafety in flight, the 
remnant of our fortune would become 
the prey of the rapacious beings who 
now difpofe of every thing ; whereas by 
my remaining on the fpor, foinething 
may be faved ; and furely you could not 
bear to fee me become a wanderer, re¬ 
duced to the lowed date of indigene* 
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nnd want.” There was a little artifice 
of affection in we latter part t.f Eugenie’s 
argument ; fire knew that tire idea of 
feeing her reduced to miferv was infup- 
portable to her brother, and (he availed 
herfelf of that pretext to induce him to 
acquiefce in the propofal of her remain¬ 
ing at Fontenay; but her real motive 
was the one firfi: alleged ; alone, Ihe 
conceived that he might efftff his efcape, 
but accompanied by her Ihe deemed it 
impofiible ; and Ihe nobly chofe to en- 
fure his fecurity by rifquing her own. 
It is not to be fuppofed that Brinboc gave 
readily into this plan of Eugenie’s ; no, 
he repeated every reafon which fuggefted 
itfelf to him, (and in fuch cafes a feeling 
mind is not barren,) to induce his filter 
to alter her refolution,and he concluded 
by oblerving, that her remaining with¬ 
out a proteftor or companion of any 
fort, might be interpreted in fuch a man-, 


ner 
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ner as would ffiock her delicacy.— 
Againlt this objection Eugenie was alfo 
prepared : Madame de Flavigny, their 
friend and relation, had promifed to 
fpend fome time with them, and ffie was 
to arrive next morning; under fuch 
circumftanceS, it would be no difficult 
matter to perfuade her to prolong her 
vifit. This was unanfwerable; and, 
though with a heavy heart, Brinboc. 
fummoned Fulgence, his valet-de-cham- 
bre, to pack up a few neceffaries, and 
to accompany him in his retreat. To 
defcribe the emotions attendant on this 
reparation, would be impothble; and, 
were it poffible, it would be ufelefs; 
they who have loved with that warmth 
and purity of affection, which common 
fouls imagine to belong only to an¬ 
gels, will conceive what cannot be de- 
i'cribcd ; and they who are Grangers to 
fuch feelings, would turn over a page 

fraught . 
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fraught with fentiments to them unin¬ 
telligible. 

As Brinboc had only a paffport for 
the department in which he refuled,. he 
proceeded but four leagues that night, 
and arrived before morning at St. Ouen, 
where he took up his abode with a 
farmer, who had formerly been a tenant 
of his own. The following day he re¬ 
ceived a letter from his filter, in which 
file informed him, that the honeft 
Mayor’s fears were but too true, that a 
domiciliary vifit had been paid her; that 
Aie had been threatened with all the ri¬ 
gours of the law, if fhe did not reveal 
the place of her brother’s concealment ^ 
and that the commiffaries had departed, 
faying, that fuch an ariftrocat as Brin¬ 
boc Ihould not efcape the vengeance of 
the nation. She, therefore, conjured 
him, to confult his fafety, and her’s alfo, 
by -quitting the country altogether. A 

friend 
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friend of Brinboc’s at Paris, who wa» 
in office, under the revolutionary go¬ 
vernment, procured a paffport for him, 
as a Danifli gentleman going to Altona ; 
and he and Fulgence had efcaped the 
fury of the tygers of the day, when 
the firft chapter of thefe memoirs com¬ 
menced. 
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CHAP. III. 

As our travellers entered the-city of 
Fulda, Brinboc obferved to Fulgence, 
that it was a handfome looking place, 
and that the inhabitants bore an eafy 
and comfortable appearance. Fulgence 
was delighted to find his mailer bellow¬ 
ing feme attention on what he faw, and 
being willing to keep up the conven¬ 
tion, he alked him, to what monarch 
this town belonged ? Their fovereign, 
anfwered Brinboc, is the abbot of an 
ancient Benediftine monaflery, who is 
alfo a bilhop, and wTo has the privilege 
of crowning the F.mprefs of the Ro¬ 
mans. “ What !” exclaimed Fulgence, 
“ thefe people are the vaflals of a monk, 

—they 
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—they mud furely be miferable then, 
in fpite of their neat houfes and warm 
cloathing.” “ Why fo ?” reiurned 
Brinboc.—“ Becaufe,” faid the valet, 
“ I read as much in the works of a 
great philofopher, whofe name I cannot 
recoiled. “ Enough,” refumed his 
mailer, “ I now perceive the fources 
from which you derived your informa¬ 
tion : but before we proceed any far¬ 
ther on our travels, I deem it neceffary 
to give you a piece of advice, which 
may be of fome ufe to you, and that 
is, to prefer the evidence of your own 
eyes, to the words of any author, were 
he the moll fublime of philofophers.”— 
Fulgence was going to thank his maf- 
ter for his admonition, when the car¬ 
riage drove into the principal inn. No 
fooner had Fulgence difpofed of the bag¬ 
gage, than he ran to the kitchen, and after 
paying forae compliments, and making 
2 fevexal 
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feveral bows to the prefident of that 
department, informed her, with great 
volubility, that as Monfieur was not a 
great eater, he would be fatisfied with a 
cutlet, a fricandeau, and a roaft: pa- 
tridge, with lettuces or cucumber. He 
had finilhed his harangue, and was wait- 
ing for fome word or fign of acquief- 
cence,on the part of his hearers, when, to 
his utter aftonilhment, he perceived that 
they had not comprehended a Angle 
fyllable of what he had been faying: 
confounded at this disappointment, he 
(kipped up ftairs to Brinboe, and told 
him, that his firft idea concerning the 
debafed date of the people amongft 
whom they had got, muft furely be 
correct, for that neither the cook, or 
her afliftants, ui derftood a word of 
French. “ Speak German then to 
them,” faid the Sieur de Brinboe. “ I 
’cannot,” anfwered he. “ Why not/' 

replied 
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anfwered his mafter ? “ Becaufe I never 
learned that language,” returned Ful- 
gence. “ But I feel, Sir, the juftice of 
your refledion, and I will endeavour for 
the future to be lefs precipitate in my 
judgments. I was led intothiserror bymy 
brother, who had accompanied, as valet- 
de-chambre, theC. de Crequi to Bruflels, 
Laufanne, and other foreign countries ; 
and, he told me, that French was the 
common language all over the world.” 
Fulgence was poffeffed of a confiderable 
fhare of common fenfe, as well as an 
honeft heart, and was confaquent- 
ly a little alhamed of what he had 
been faying: irreclaimable folly never 
blulhes. 

In fpite of the curfe entailed on the 
pofterity of the builddrs of Babel, fup- 
per was ferved up, a bed prepared, and 
Brinboc fafely lodged between two bags 

vox.. 1. c of 



MEMOIRS OF 


26 

of feathers, (the cuftom of the coun¬ 
try;) where, after he had ruminated 
a while on the viciffitudes of this life, 
and other grave fubjefts, he fell into 
a (lumber, which brought forth the fol¬ 
lowing dream. 
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CHAP. IV. 

Brinboc fancied that he was placed ia 
the centre feat of a vaft amphitheatre, the 
arena or pit of which was filled with an 
immenfe number of animals of every 
kind,—domeftic, ferocious, and even 
fabulous; all juftling each other, and 
all evincing, by their howlings and growi¬ 
ngs, that they meant to tear each other 
to pieces, as foon as a convenient oppor¬ 
tunity might offer itfelf. Among the 
animals, fome were more confpicuous 
than others by their fize, ftrength, and 
rapacity; and in the oppofite extreme, 
fome appeared to be mere reptiles. 
Among the larger, the moft remarkable 
were the eagle, the dragon, the lion, the 
bear, the hyena, and the onager; all 
c 2 hilling. 
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hiffing, roaring, crying, braying, and 
yelling at each other; all fteadfaftly 
looking at the fame object for one mo¬ 
ment, then prying into nooks and cor¬ 
ners in different directions. Sometimes 
they ceafed from their horrible how lings, 
and feemed as if they had a mind to 
carets one another ; and then again they 
would make a noife as if twenty-fire 
legions of devils had been let loofe to¬ 
gether. At lad the battle began, and 
teeth, talons, claws, horns and hoofs 
were not idle : the ground was ft revved 
with the fpoils of the belligerent animals, 
befmeared and clotted together with 
blood. There you might fee the plumage 
of grifhns, hawks, falcons, &c. inter- 
fperled with brufhes of foxes, fur of 
wild cats, ears of jack-afTes, Ike. There 
the hind leg of a kangaroo, and half a 
rattle-fnake i in another place the fore¬ 
quarter of a goat, the antlers of a flag, 

the 
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the tail of a crocodile, the head of a 
penguin, and the firloin of a rhinoceros. 
In Ihort, if Beelzebub had had a mind to 
turn cook that day, and treat the infernal 
regions with a fricaflee, unequalled be¬ 
fore for the variety of its ingredients, he 
might have done fo with great eafe, for 
the meat was ready cut up to his hand. 
But Brinboc obfcrvcd, that as the fmaller 
animals feemed to grow tired of the 
combat, they fell back towards the wall 
of the circus, and there continued to 
fnarl, hifs, and howl, though they did 
nothing elfe, except now and then lick 
their wounds, adjuft their coats and 
fmooth their feathers, looking rather 
foolilh at the fame time. 

It was then that he could bellow all 
his attention upon the wonderful feats 
and exploits performed by the fix great 
animals before mentioned. To deferibe 
them would be impollible; fuffice it to 
c 3 fay. 
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fay, that the like was never feen before. 
However, there mult be an end to 
battles, as well as to other things equally 
-amuting ; and the firft animal which 
fneaked off was the hyena, raking up, as 
it went along, all the guts and garbage in 
its way, in order to devour them at its 
leifure; the next fcceder was the onager, 
which lay down, apparently tired, upon 
a heap of very yellow ftraw brought to 
it from afar ; the bear retreated evident¬ 
ly out of humour, becaufe he could not 
fcrape from the dragon’s back a little 
excrefcence, as hard as a rock, to which 
he had taken a prodigious liking j and 
the eagle, having already loft fomc 
feathers in the fray, and perhaps appre- 
benfive that the beautiful tuft which 
adorned its head, and diftinguifhed it 
from all others of its kind, might alfo 
fuffer, retired from the field, but retired 
in a majeftick manner. The only re¬ 
maining 
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maining combatants, the lion and the 
dragon, foon perceived that they could 
not effentially hurt each other, and 
therefore refolved to make peace; for 
which purpofe they iffued proclamations 
importing their earned wifh to end the 
horrors of war, their love of tranquillity, 
their abhorrence of bloodlhed, and their 
unceafing refpeCt for juftice, as well as 
the other cardinal virtues. Every one 
admired thofe date papers, both for the 
beauty of the ftyle, and the noble fenti- 
ments they contained. After the ufual 
formalities, the lion and the dragon 
embraced, fwore an everlafting friend¬ 
ship, and moved off in Separate directions, 
fully refolved to do each other all the 
harm they could, whenever an occafion 
might prefent itfelf. At firft the whole 
place r refounded with acclamations of 
joy, for being reftored to the bleflings 
of peace : but to this delightful concert 
c 4 foon 
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foon fucceeded mufick of a very different 
nature. All the minor animals who 
had loft tails, ears, wings, fhouts, and 
other component parts, in the warfare, 
called out luftily for indemnification : 
the dragon which always had a tafte for 
meddling in other people’s affairs, firft 
commanded filence, and then made the 
following eloquent harangue. “ Mod 
illuftrious and independent rats, weazels, 
bats, parrots, and others whom it may 
concern.—It has ever been my mod 
ardent wilh to preferve peace and tran¬ 
quillity, and to be the guardian and dif- 
penfer of juftice, which is the bafis of 
all happinefs in this life. Influenced by 
fuch upright principles, it is impoftible 
that I fhould be indifferent to your 
requifitions: but I cannot comply with 
your demands in the precife way you may 
efcpeft, for a thoufand reafons, any and 
all of which you may learn from my privy 

counfcllors, 
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counfellors, whenever you think fit to 
alk for them. What is done is done ; the 
pah cannot be recalled, but I will give 
you fomething as a compenfation for 
what you loft in the fcratnble: 1 know 
that what I am going to bellow on you is 
no more mine than it is yours, but this i? 
no time for fcruples: my friend Bruin 
approves of my plan, and now to 
bufinefs.”—So faying, with one whilk of 
his enormous tail he demolilhed two 
thirds of the black cattle that had fur- 
vived the battle, ami divided their car- 
cafl'es among his petitioners, only mo* 
deftly xeferving the marrow for himfelf. 
The lion and the eagle did not feem to 
countenance thefe proceedings, but they 
did not oppofe them; and the hyena 
fuffered a large pluck to be Huffed down 
its throat, which infu.'td its filence. 
But what now attradted Brinboc’s notice 
was the condufl and woids of one of the 
c 5 begging 
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begging brutes: it was of a fpecies he 
had never feen before, fomething be¬ 
tween a frog and a toad ; it was amphi¬ 
bious like the former, and fluggirti like 
the latter, but larger than either, and of 
a faded orange colour.—“ Mod virtu¬ 
ous, free, and magnificent dragon,” 
faid the reptile, “ I hope you will not 
forget me, as I did nothing but pick my 
teeth while you were buf'y fighting.” 
“ Right,” anfwered the wholefale 
butcher, “ I alwn\s reward thnfe who 
pick their teeth arid fcratch their backs 
while I am engaged in battle j there is a 
it-bit in referve for you.” As he uttered 
thofe remarkable words, he threw a 
pretty fat piece to the rana bufo , and 
ftrutted away with inexpreflible dignity. 
But what was Brinboc’s aftonilhment, 
when his fancy pictured to him the houfe 
in which he lay, the flreet in which, 
that houfe was built, and the town which 

contained 
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contained that ftreet, all depi&ed with 
the greateft accuracy upon the joint 
that had fallen to the orange-coloured 
animal’s fhare. He began to tremble 
left he alfo fhould have to perform that 
difagreeable journey which begins at the 
eefophagus, and ends generally at a fhort 
diftance from the termination of the 
fpina dorfalis ; his agitation increafed, 
and he awoke to experience that fatisfac- 
tion which we all do, when we efeape 
from a frightful dream. 
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CHAP. V. 

The fir ft objedt that offered itfelf toBrin- 
boc's view, was Fulgence preparing the 
razors, and making other arrangements 
for the operation of (having.—“ Mont- 
joie St. Denis!” exclaimed Brinboc, 
“ where am I ? or what have I been 
doing ?” 

“ Sir,” anfwered Fulgence, “ you 
are placed in a wooden box, which they 
call a bedfiead in this country, between 
two bags of goefe down; in that pofi- 
tion, termed an inclined plane, becaufe 
the bed is too (hurt to admit of lying 
at full length in a horizontal pofture ; 
and if I were allowed to fay what my 
mafter did in that (late, unpleafant as 
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it may appear, I fhould venture to guefs 
that he flept for feveral hours.” “ But, 
Fulgence, I have had a dream, fuch a 
dream! O that I was at Memphis, at 
Sufa, at Ecbatana, or even at Scande- 
roon, I fhould then hope to have my 
dream explained.” “ Sir,” replied 
the valet, “ l never was in any of the 
places which you have juft mentioned, 
but if my eyes did not deceive me, lad 
night 1 faw a troop of gipfies pafs by 
the door; and, perhaps, they may be 
in the town hill.” “ Poo, poo,” re- 
turned Brinboc, “ gipfies are impoftors: 
no, I will proceed forthwith to Leipfick, 
that famous town, where waggon loads 
of learning arrive twice every year, af¬ 
fording to its fortunate inhabitants a 
double halved of intelleidual riches j 
there will I feek for the fages of Saxony, 
and have the dream expounded to me: 
befides,” added he, with a figh,“perhaps, 

I may 
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I may there receive a letter from Eu¬ 
genie. Fly, fly, good Fulgence, and 
haften our departure.”—Fulgence did 
not fly ; he walked as fall as he could: 
but German poftilions, and their horfes, 
never do either; fo that Brinboc had 
full time to ponder on his dream, and 
the probable chances of hearing from Eu¬ 
genie at Leipfick, according to the agree¬ 
ment they had made before he quitted 
France. Fulgence's firft bufiuofs was to 
go to the poll-office, and inquire* v er 
letters for his tnafter j alas, there were 
none!—This difappointment chagrined 
Brinboc a good deal; and, in order to 
kill time, he wrote a polite note to Pro- 
fcflor Furflembergius, informing hnn of 
the extraordinary dream, which he had 
had at Fulda, and requeuing him to 
expound it for him. The profeflfor was 
looked upon as the moil profound di¬ 
vine in the univerfity, but he was then 

involved 
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involved in a controverfy with Profef- 
for Johannes of Hall, who pulhed him 
fo dole, that he had not leifure to attend 
to any thing elfe. His next applica¬ 
tion was to the paftor Gorgondofius, who 
lettured on Ethicks and Metaphyficks. 
This learned man anfwered with that dif¬ 
fidence which is the chara&eriftick of 
fterling merit, that all the faculties of 
his foul were as yet infufncient to pene- 
tiate into the myfleries of the Kantian 
philofophy ; but that if ever he ihould 
be bleffed w'ith an iniight into thofe 
arcana, he would then undertake to 
explain all the dreams that might enter 
into the head of man. Doftor Wol- 
fangus, the anatomift, was not fo civil 
in his anfwer ; he even threw out hints, 
that to talk of dreams to a man who was 
ufed io handle muicles and bones, was 
little fliort of an infult. Profeflor Klein- 
heit, the chemift, only requefted Brin- 

boc. 
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boc, to wait for fix weeks, the time in- 
difpenfibly requifite for ascertaining the 
exatl quantity of oxygen in the crepitus 
of a loui'e, which he had caught flying, 
by applying a bag to the anus of that 
animal, and that he would ;hen be en¬ 
tirely at his Service. The mathemati¬ 
cians, philologers, and mailers of arts, 
were not a whit more accomodating ; 
and Brinboc had very nearly del'paired ot 
fuccefs in this purluir, which had already 
laded three days, when a merchant from 
Ulm, who lodged in the fame houfe, re¬ 
commended to him, as a prodigy of 
learning, Profeflbr Konigrichburgius, a 
Second Puffendorf, who taught the 
principles of natural and civil law, and 
who was likewife very attentive to ftran- 
gers. But it was ordained, no doubt, 
that Brinboc Should not receive the inter¬ 
pretation of his vifion at that time, for 
Konigrichburgius, in oppofition to his 
5 ufual 
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ufual civil way of proceeding, was ob¬ 
liged to refufe Brinboc, the boon he 
required, from a combination of cir- 
cumflances, that abfolved him from all 
faultinefs in this affair. He was then en¬ 
gaged in writing a work upon the im- 
prefcriptible Tight of fubje&s to dethrone 
their fovereigns whenever they thought 
fit; and as this treatife was dedicated, 
by permiffion, to the reigning prince 
of Narrheitberg, who was very anxious 
to perufe it, the profeffor had not a mo¬ 
ment to difpofe of in any other way. 
This laft difappointment was almoft too 
much for Brinboc, who was on the point 
of committing the fin of vvifhing the 
univerfity and all its members at the 
devil, when he was luckily prevented 
by the arrival of Fulgence. 
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CHAP. VI. 

Fulgence advanced with a nimble 
ftep j he had triumph in his countenance, 
and a letter in each hand. Brinboc 
fnatched them both from him, and 
throwing one down upon the table, de¬ 
voured the contents of the other, con¬ 
fiding of three fides, before he thought 
he had read three lines; it was from 
Eugenie, and contained an account of 
every thing fince their feparation, h«fe 
fears, her alarms, her hopes, fird for 
Brinboc, and then for herfelf. Ma¬ 
dame de Flavigny was as good as her 
word; Ihe was become the partner of 
her folitude, and of her danger ; and 
her company cheered the one, while 

her 
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her advice fometimes leflened the other 
(heaven preferve thee ! beft of women, 
exclaimed Brinboc). 

Eugeniealfoinformed her brother, that 
the inquiries after him had not been con¬ 
tinued, which fhe attributed to thefeafon- 
able intervention of the perfon in office, 
who had procured Brinboc’s paflport; 
flie remarked, in a curfory way, that the 
perfecution againft women was not quite 
io violent as againft men, but that females 
were likewife hurried to the fcaffold, 
from time to time, without having given 
a fhadow of provocation; that (he vi- 
fited no one at Fontenay-aux-Rofes, and 
had not feen a human being fince his 
departure, except Madame de Flavigny, 
and the fervants, who were now re¬ 
duced to two, her own woman and a 
man, who a£ted in the double capacity 
of cook and gardener. Such were the 
outlines of Eugenie’s letter j but as we 

have 
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have not the original before us, we Ihail 
decline attempting to give any tiling 
like an imitation of the pure aiFeftion 
which animated every fentence of it. 

“ You feem penfive, Sir,*’ faid Ful- 
gence: “ I was in hopes that I had been the 
bearer of good news.” “ So you were,” 
anfwered Brinboc, “ my filler is well, 
and fhe has not forgotten you.” “ Kind 
lady,” refutned Fulgence, “ I hope fhe 
is not in danger.” “ God only knows,” 
replied Brinboc, “ but I do not think 
her fafe,—would to heaven (he were 
here !” “ You have not looked at the 
other letter,” faid Fulgence ; at the fame 
time, prefenting it his mailer. As loon as 
Brinboc had perufed it, he told his man, 
that it was irom the Abbe Joly, his old 
preceptor, who was living with a Ihoe- 
maker in the Fauxbourg S.Marceatt, until 
it (hould be his turn to be dragged to 
the place of execution. “ But, Sir,” re¬ 
turned 
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turned Fulgence, with a fort of retro¬ 
grade motion, as if he was going to re¬ 
tire, “ is there nothing in thefe letters 
about the fupply of money you talked 
of yefterdav ?” “ O, yes,” anfwered 
Brinboc, “ my filler’s contains a bill 
to my order; that is to fay, of my 
travelling name Ynndcrbofcb, on the 
Jewilh banker at Berlin; and as we 
have nothing farther to do in this 
place, we will fet out to-morrow morn¬ 
ing early.” It had been Brinboc’s firfl 
intention to have gone by Weimar, and 
to have paid his refpcfls to the fages, 
whole works have procured for that 
city the appellation of the Athens of 
Saxony : but what he had feen of the 
German literati induced him to al¬ 
ter his plan; to him they appeared as 
men deeply verfed in books, but en¬ 
tirely unacquainted with mankind, up- 
upon whofe duties, relations, interefts 

and 
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and concerns they, however, did not 
fail to pronounce with that dogmatical 
prefumption, which is always the child 
of ignorance. Taking, therefore, the 
route of Deflau and Zerbft, and palling 
through deferts that might vie in fteri- 
lity with thofe of A.fabia Petrea, he ar¬ 
rived at that fplendid town which was 
once the firft village in Brandenburg, 
and is now the capital of the Pruflian 
monarchy. 
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CHAP. vir. 

As sgon as the travellers had entered 
the gates of Berlin, they were flopped 
by a gentleman with a drawn fword, 
and great whifkers, made ftiff and fhining 
with greafe and lamp-black, who, taking 
down their names, and the name of the 
inn they meant to put up at, very civil¬ 
ly allowed them to pafs on. 

Fulgence was aflonifhed with what he 
faw; he had always believed, with im¬ 
plicit faith, that there was no city in the 
world half fo great or half fo magnifi¬ 
cent as Paris; this creed had been hand¬ 
ed down to him, through twelve genera¬ 
tions at ieafl, and he had never conceiv¬ 
ed a doubt on the fubjeft. His ortho¬ 
doxy began to be in fome danger, when 

he 



MEMOIRS OF 


4 s 

lie palled through Frederic-ltraas, Wil- 
liaum-ltraas, and the other fine Straajfen, 
which adorn this town ; and which are 
wider than many of the places at Paris. 
“Good Lord!” faid he to his mailer, 
“ who fhould have thought of feeing 
any thing fo fine out of Paris, when the 
firft things that we are taught, are, “ il 
n'y a qu'un Paris dans Ic monde and, 
“ hors de Paris., point dcfalut*.** “ My 
friend,” replied his mailer, “it has 
been the will of fortune to make us go 
farther f r om home, than perhaps we ever 
intended to do ; it behoves us then to 
profit as much as poflible by this invo¬ 
luntary peregrination, and to get rid of 
thofe illiberal ideas which we fometimes 
imbibe in our education. Travelling is in 
this refpefl, the touch (tone of the mind, 
and he who returns to his native land 

* There is but one Paris in the world.—Out 
of Paris, out of Paradift. 

with 
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with the fame dock of prejudices with 
which he fet out, may be put down as 
an incorrigible fool.” 

This little dialogue was prevented 
from becoming any greater, by the arri¬ 
val of the carriage at the Soleil d'or , the 
Hotel where Brinboc was refolved to 
lodge, at the recommendation of the 
merchant from Ulm, of whom we made 
mention before. Brinboc’s Ulm friend 
proved himfelf a man of tafte and dif- 
crimination in this inftance, for the houfe 
was full of iiluftrious perfonages. Our 
hero was to (hare the firft floor with a 
brother of the reigning Duke of W. 
the fecond was entirely occupied by 
the Princefs of H. B.; befides two Ba¬ 
rons and three gentlemen of the equeftrian 
order, who occupied the atticks. But 
before we proceed any further in thcfe 
genuine and original Memoirs, it may 
not be improper to apologize for the oc- 
vol. j. » cafional 
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cafional colloquies that took place be¬ 
tween Brinboc and his valet. 

In the firft place, the reader will have 
had fagacity enough to remark, that 
they only happened when no one elfe 
was prefent j fecondly, that there were 
particular circumftances which warranted 
this familiarity. Fulgence had lived all 
his life in Brinboc’s family, to whofe fa¬ 
ther, his father had been coachman ; his 
fidelity was above all fufpicion, and was 
proof even againfl the fhocks of revolu¬ 
tionary temptations, when fervants were 
uniformly infiigated to become fpies up¬ 
on the a&ions of their mailers; Fulgence 
never betrayed the fmallell inclination to 
abufe the confidence which Brinboc pla¬ 
ced in him ; and though, like the reft of 
mankind, he had his little faults and im- 
perfe&ions, he was fuch a domeflick, as 
is rarely to be met with, and without him, 
Brinboc would not have had a perfon 

whofe 
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whofe prefence could call back the fleet¬ 
ing images of happier days, or whofe 
attention could be any how conne&ed 
with the feelings of attachment and 
affeftion.—Reader! fhouldft thou ever 
meet with fuch a fervant, blulh not 
to be found difcourfmg with him. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


One of Brinboc's firft vifits was to M. 
Wuchurer, the banker, who received 
him very politely, and delivered the 
amount of the bill from Paris, after de¬ 
ducing brokerage, difcount, and two 
or three other bagatelles, which fome- 
what diluted the draught: this bufinefs 
being concluded, he requeued the fa¬ 
vour of Brinboc’s company to dinner 
next day. 

Brinboc was pun&ual to the appoint¬ 
ment, and was ulhered into a fplendid 
fuite of apartments, in one of which he 
was received by the lady of the houfe, 
a hearty-looking dame of about forty, 

and 
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and who might have been reckoned 
handfome, were file not prodigioufly 
fat, and had Ihe been able to preferve her 
teeth, which were nearly all decayed. 
The company confided of a bifhop 
from Prufiian Poland, an Englifh gen¬ 
tleman, with his travelling tutor, a 
Swedilh officer, two counfellors of ftate, 
and a young man in the diplomatic 
line, who was a relation of M. Wuchurer. 
The repaft was magnificent and threa¬ 
tened to have no end: the intervals be¬ 
tween tailing the feveral viands were 
filled up by copious potations of the bed 
Johannefberg, Sillery, and Chateau-Mar- 
got: and every time that Brinboc filled 
his glafswith the latter wines, his thoughts 
reverted to the country from whence 
they came, the fcene of defolation of 
which it was the theatre, and the per- 
fons for whole fafcty he was mod alarm¬ 
ed. So true is it, that we had better 
»3 g° 
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go to a houfe of mourning with a placid 
mind, than to feafts and revels with one 
loaded with misfortune, or diflra&ed 
by anxiety. 

In proportion as the wine was con- 
fumed, the converfation became gene¬ 
ral, and naturally turned upon the 
events of the day. “ As for my part,” 
faid the Swedilh Colonel, “ I am con¬ 
vinced, that if the illuftrious Guftavus 
had not fallen by the hand of a vile af- 
falfin, we fhould have been fpared the 
mortification of beholding thofe fcenes 
which degrade our nature, and difgufl 
every one whom party fpirit has not 
rendered callous to the common feelings 
of humanity; that immortal Prince,” 
continued he, “would not have been 
drawn afide from his projefts, by the 
trifling confideration of individual and 
precarious interelt; he would have 
marched forward boldly to the object 

in 
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in view, and would have realized once 
more the prodigies of CharlespXll.” 
“Alas!” replied the Bilhop, “ fuch he¬ 
roes are now no more ! what would the 
world not give to poffefs at this momeir, 
another Sobielki, who might enfure its 
freedom and tranquillity, by fubduing 
the modern Vandals, as he did the bar¬ 
barians of the lad century.” Here the 
young Englilhman interpofed, and beg¬ 
ged leave to inform the company, “ that 
he had letters from home, alluring him 
that the Prime Minifter of his country, 
had negociated a loan upon fuch terms, 
as muff ultimately confer peace and hap- 
pinefs upon mankind the obfequious 
tutor turned up his eyes to heaven, as 
if to thank it for having blefied him 
with a pupil of fuch aftonifliing fagacity. 
As the Counfellors of State (in that 
country as numerous as bailiffs are in 
others) knew nothing of the Secrets of 
b 4 State, 
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State, they affe&ed to be very mylteri- 
ous, and the young diplomatift gave fe- 
Veral nods and ftirugs, full of meaning to 
thofe who could underftand them. Brn- 
boc and M.'Wuchurer took but a fmall 
fliare in the converfation; the latter, 
becaufe he found full employment in 
eating and drinking, and the former, 
becaufe he heard but little to intereft 
him, and to draw his imagination from 
dwelling upon what was neareft to his 
heart. Brinboc was not conftitutionally 
melancholy, but his intercourfe with 
mankind had fuperinduced a difpofi- 
tkm of that kind, and experience fome- 
times led him to defpife thofe whom the 
fuavity of his nature would have 
prompted him to love, had he known 
them lefs. He had got into a reverie, 
that took in every thing at Fontenay- 
aux-Rofes worth comprehending, when 
he perceived that the company were 

quitting 
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quitting the dining room to take coffee 
in an adjoining apartment. 

Brinboc followed the crowd, and was 
talking about the hiftory of Jagellon with 
thePolifh Bilhop, when Mad. Wuchurer 
invited them to finifh the day with her, 
by flaying to fee a play which fhe and 
fome of her friends Were to per¬ 
form, in her own private theatre. The 
Prelate excufed himfelf by faying that 
he had an appointment that evening 
with the Minifter for the ecclefiaftical 
department, but Brinboc, not having 
an engagement of any fort, bowed in 
acquiefcence to the defire of his hoftefs. 
As he had not heard whether the enter¬ 
tainment was to be tragedy or comedy, 
or in what language it was to be a&ed, 
be began to conceive that he might have 
full opportunity for giving loofe to hi* 
own thought*, an amufement he always 
had recourle to, when the company was 
d 5 very 
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very ftupid, or the converfation very 
filly. However, it turned out other- 
wife, for the company, which had been 
trebled at leaft, fince dinner, was fum- 
moned to a neat little theatre, to fee the 
tragedy of Phtdre, in all its original 
beauty. As foonas the curtain drew up, 
Brinboc perceived that Mad. Wuchurer 
was refolved not to part with her digni¬ 
ty, even in mimic life; for fhe had re- 
ferved to herfelf the part of the heroine, 
in fpite of her corpulence and decayed 
teeth; that of Thefeus, was commit¬ 
ted to a lieutenant of grenadiers ; and a 
fon of Mad. W., with red hair and of 
an unmeaning countenance, was the re- 
prefentative of the beautiful and virtu¬ 
ous Hippolytus, while a young lady 
from Anfpach, perfonified Aricia, his 
fair miflrefs. The fubaltern parts were 
call as well as circumftances would per¬ 
mit ; that is to fay, that nothing could 

be 
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never been better performed, it may be 
queflioned whether it would have excit¬ 
ed fo much admiration in the world, 
notwithdanding its intrinfic merit; but 
nothing contrafted ftronger with the 
awkwardnefs, vulgarity, and German 
accent of the three firft mentioned per¬ 
formers, than the grace, elegance, dif- 
crimination, and fpirit of Mad. de Ro- 
fenfelt, for fuch was the name of the 
lady who a&ed Aricia. So much was 
ffie miftrefs of the true pronunciation 
of the French language, that Brinboc’s 
poliffied ear could with great difficulty 
difcover that he was liftening to a fo¬ 
reigner. Her eyes, expreffive of the 
mod unfeigned fenfibility, and the ele¬ 
gance of her form and manners, re¬ 
minded him of the amiable Eugenie ; 
and this likenefs, awakened a thoufand 
reflexions that made him forget the 
d 6 tun-like 
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tun-like Phedra, the fugelman Thefeus, 
and the fimpering Hypolitus, and which 
were only interrupted by the thunders 
of applaufe that crowned their fuccefsful 
efforts. As soon as the performers 
joined the company, refrefliments were 
handed about, and Brinboc took that op¬ 
portunity of requefting Mad. Wuchurer 
to prefent him to Mad. de Rofenfelt, and 
of complimenting this lady upon her ta¬ 
lents, by which fhe had made a fecond- 
%iy perfonage the raoft interefting of 
the whole, and concluded by begging 
leave to be allowed to wait upon her. 
This petition was granted by Mad. dp 
Rofenfelt, with that facility with which 
perfons accuftomed to good company 
meet each other’s advances, and the 
night being now far advanced, the par¬ 
ty broke up and difperfed. 
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CHAP. IX. 

Brinboc was returning home, followed 
by Fulgence, when he faw walking before 
him a man of diminutive flature, evident¬ 
ly in liquor, who being forced in his 
movements to defcribe an elliptical 
figure, by the difproportionate weight of 
his head, flipped at laft into one of thofe 
kennels which adorn the ftreets ofBerlin, 
emitting favoury odours by day, and 
ferving as fo many traps for the legs of 
unwary paflengers at night. Brinboc 
ran up to the fon of Bacchus, and with 
the help of Fulgence, fet him on his feet 
once more, though in a very dirty con¬ 
dition ; and he was confidering what he 
Ihoulddowith the man, whenupon clofer 

infpettion. 
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infpeflion, he difcovered him to be apa- 
radoxical philofopher, and mod fingular 
charader, whom he had met with at the 
table d’botcofone of the innsat Frankfort. 
“ My good fir/’ faid Brinboc, “I do not 
know whether you recoiled me, but I 
have had the pleafure of feeing you be¬ 
fore, and am now very happy to have 
rendered you this trifling fervice.”— 
“ j—.1—I do not be-believe,” ftammer- 
ed out the fage, “ any thing about your 
being very happy; you felt a painful, 
up, fenfation on feeing me fall into the 
river; and to get rid of it you came to 
my fuccour:—this is the fyftem of Hel— 
He[—Helve—up; and I am ready to 
argue the point with you—up—” “ Oh, 
no!” returned Brinboc, “I would no 
more argue with you now than at any 
other time; befides as people do not 
come out of the river with dry clothes, 
you had better go home; where do you 

live i” 
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live r” Here the philofopher named an 
alley not far from the Elector’s Bridge, 
whither Brinboc and his fervant con¬ 
duced him ; and after delivering him to 
the care of a miferable looking old wo¬ 
man, they returned home in order to go to 
bed : at the fame time Brinboc told Ful- 
gence to call next morning on the Meta- 
phyfician, to inquire whether he had 
fuffered much from his night’s adven¬ 
ture : and to offer him affiffance on his 
part, if he flood in need of any. Our 
hero retired to reft with; feelings more 
pleafurable than he had experienced for 
a long time, and awoke the next day an 
hour earlier than he was wont to do, 
for it is not by pain alone that our quiet 
is taken from us. To enjoy any confider- 
able fatisfaCion, we mult alfo part with 
a fhare of our tranquillity, there being 
nothing entirely gratuitous in this world 
of debtor and creditor. We need not 

inform 
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inform the reader, that this pleafing 
anxiety was occafioned by Brinboc’s 
profpeCt of feeing Madame de Rofenfelt, 
with whom he was very much ft ruck. 
As foon as the proper time for paying 
his refpeCts arrived, he waited on that 
lady, who received him with politcnefs 
and cordiality. After the ufual intro¬ 
ductions to difcourfe, Brinboc repeated 
his aftonilhment at her great proficiency 
in the various branches of dramatic re¬ 
presentation ; but above all, at the elegant 
and correCt manner in which the de¬ 
claimed verfes, in what was to her a 
foreign language. “ I {hall foon remove 
your furprife,” replied Madame de Ro¬ 
fenfelt, “ when 1 inform you of the 
advantages which have fallen to my 
lhare in that refpeCt above the reft of 
my countrywomen; but before I begin 
this ftory,” continued (he, “ permit me 
to afk if you are of the Brinbocs, one 

of 
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of whom was a general officer, and had 
two daughters educated in the convent 
of Engliffi nuns, of the Rue St. Vittor ?” 
“ Yes,” anfwered'Brinboc, the Marechal 
de Camp, Baron de Brinboc, of whom you 
fpeak, was my father.”—“ Good Hea¬ 
ven !” exclaimed Madame de Rofen- 
felt, “ I have then met with the brother 
of my two earlieft, and I may add, 
deareft friends: but I have to condole 
with you on the loft of your refpec- 
table father, whofe death, however, 
was in the order of nature; and the 
more diftreffing affliction of being de¬ 
prived of the amiable Julia, at that 
period of life when every thing con¬ 
duces to aggravate fuch a misfortune.”' 
“ Alas!" returned Brinboc, “ that 
calamity was foon folbwed by another 
equally trying—the death of my elder, 
brother, whom, perhaps, you may have 
heard of; and our family is now reduced 

to 
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fo Eugenie and myfelf. To Eugenie and 
myfelf,” continued he, “ how do I talk! 
when the dangers with which that dear 
girl is befet prefent themfelves to my 
&ffrighred imagination : I fcarcely know 
what to think, or how to exprefs myfelf.” 
He then entered into a fuccinft account 
of what had befallen himfelf and Eugenie 
fince the commencement of the troubles 
in France, until he was forced to feck 
for fafety in exile, and concluded by 
loading himfelf with reproaches, for 
having left unprotected what he (hould 
have only abandoned with his life “ I 
admire your feelings,” refumed Madame 
de Rofenfelt, “ and adore the generous 
devotednefs of the angelic Eugenie : you 
have both aded precifely as you ought: 
for you to have remained, would have 
t>een to expofe yourfelf to certain de- 
ftruftion, no man of your birth, merit, 
and connexions can flatter himfelf with 

hopes 
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hopes of efcaping the general perfecution 
at this moment, excepting that he chufes 
to join the monfters who are laying wade 
your unfortunate country: a price at 
which, I am fure, you would never have 
purchased your fecuriry, if fecurity it can 
be called. But with Eugenie it is other- 
wife, not that her fex would in itfelf be 
any fafeguard againd the tygers to whom 
all blood is equally fweet; but then it 
is fo much eafier for a woman to live 
in that obfeurity, which is the bell of 
protections in times like the prefent j 
and her good fenfe and prudence are fo 
great, that I feel the mod powerful pre- 
ientiment that die has already undergone 
her greateft fufferings, in parting from 
her beloved brother j and to that bro¬ 
ther,” added Madame de Rofenfelt with 
a ltnile, “ I can have no difficulty in 
making - a return for the confidence 

he 
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he has placed in me, by relating the 
little incidents of a life which almoft 
commenced by becoming acquainted 
with Eugenie.” 
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CHAP. X. 

u My father,” faid Madame de Rofert 
felt, “ being the younger fon of a good 
family in the neighbourhood of Munich; 
entered early into the fervice of his fove- 
reign, the Elettor of Bavaria ; but hav¬ 
ing the misfortune to difoblige a general 
who was in high favour, he quitted the 
country and went to France, in the 
capital of which he lived very pleafantly 
for fome time, with all the thoughtlefs- 
nefs of youthful indifcretion, until the 
impaired Hate of his finances obliged 
him to look about for forae mode of 
fubfiftence. Juft at that period he met 
with a relation, who having confiderable 
xntereft at the court of king Staniflaus, 

duke 
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duke of Lorraine, undertook to procure 
for him either a commiflion in the army, 
or a place about that king’s perfon. 
My father accordingly fet out for Lune- 
ville, and was prefented at court under 
the patronage of Madame de B., whofe 
recommendations were always attended 
to by his majefty, who conferred upon 
my father a place in his own houfehold. 
He was not long in this fituation before 
he married a Polifh lady, whofe family 
had followed the fortunes of king Sta- 
niflaus, when he was forced to retire 
before his more fortunate, though not 
more deferving rival, Auguftus of 
Saxony. I have often heard my father 
declare, that this was the moft agreeable 
part of his life : he pofleffed a woman 
whom he idolized, and he was efleemed 
by his new fovereign, who reigned in 
the hearts of all thofe who had the hap- 
pinefs of living under his gentle fway. 

This 
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This monarch was one of the mod en¬ 
lightened, as well as mod amiable men 
of his time ; and his court was reforted 
to by almod all the men of genius from 
different parts of Europe. During feveral 
years the only bar to the entire happinefs 
of my parents, was the lofs of their infant 
children, one after another, none of 
whom ever attained the age of twelve 
months, excepting myfelf, who am the 
youngeft, and my birth only took place 
after the death of king Staniflaus, and 
the confequent difcniffal of all his fer- 
vants and attendants. As my father 
was one of thofe, to whom the French 
government had promifed indemnifi¬ 
cation for their Ioffes in Lorraine, he was 
induced to return to Paris to folicit the 
fulfilment of their promifes. After 
experiencing all the delays and difguds 
which are the unavoidable lot of thofe 
who have no other patronage with the 

great. 
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great, but the juftiee of their demands, 
he received a fmall penfion, which en¬ 
abled him to live. Upon the demife of 
of my mother, he placed me with the 
Englilh nuns of the* Rue St. Vidor, 
where, befides other branches of edu¬ 
cation, I might learn at the Tame time 
the French and Englilh languages. Here 
it was that I became acquainted with 
your lifters, with both of whom I con- 
traded a friendfhip which grew with our 
years; but, amiable as they both were, 
one of thofe fecret impulfes, which we 
all feel at fome period or other, though 
we are often at a lofs to account for 
them, inclined me to give a larger lhare 
of my affedion to Eugenie.—Julia was 
kind, gentle, and engaging; but, befides 
thefe qualities, her filler poffeffed that 
warmth of feeling bordering upon 
enthufiafm, in favour of thofe whom we 
love, without which friendfhip feems 
8 rather 
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rather the work of chance, habit, or 
convenience, than a flame kindled in 
one foul, by its knowledge, either real 
or fancied, of the rare and fuperior 
qualities of another. I do not mean to 
fay, that I deferved this predila&ion on 
the part of Eugenie ; but of this I am 
certain, that flie met with no ungrateful 
return. As we were mere children 
when we firft met in the convent, what 
I have been talking of can only refer to 
the time when our underftandings were 
fufficiently ripened to be capable of dif- 
tinguifliing each other among the many 
who furrounded us. It has been often 
debated, whether our juvenile years are 
a portion of life more marked by plea- 
fure than pain ? It is not for me to decide 
on a queftion which all are entitled to 
difcufs, and which no one has ventured 
to determine* were it in my power, 
perhaps I Ihould not willingly make 
vo l . i. x ufe 
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ufe of that power, fo often have I been 
difgufted with the arrogance of thofe pre¬ 
tended fages, who arecontinually obtrud¬ 
ing their opinions upon mankind, as fo 
many oracles j however, I will beg leave 
to fay for myfelf, that I look back with 
more unalloyed fatisfadlion on the early 
part of my life, than on the years that 
followed it, although I have not met with 
a greater {hare of misfortune than peo¬ 
ple in general. My firfl tears were Ihed 
at parting from my convent friends: 
my father had written to the fuperior, 
that he would call for me at the end of 
two days, and when he came, he was 
accompanied by a gentleman, whom he 
prefented to me as his particular friend. 

“ Heallowed me time to get rid of fome 
of my melancholy for the lofs of that fo- 
ciety to which alone I had been ufed; 
and to remove my chagrin I wrote, I be¬ 
lieve, during the firft week of my being 

at 
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at home, at leaft twenty letters to my 
late companions. This expedient not 
proving quite fufficient, I was intro¬ 
duced into company, and led about to 
feveral places of amufement. But from 
nothing did I derive fo much pleafure, 
as from a day fpent at St. Cyr, where 
I was prefent at a reprefentation of Ra¬ 
cine’s Athalie, performed by the young 
ladies of that royal eflablilhment. It 
was the firft; tragedy I ever faw aded, 
and the imprellion it made on me, 
was fuch as I lhall never forget. It 
was in - vain that I endeavoured to place 
my thoughts on other fubjeds, they 
incefifantly reverted to the tyrant Queen, 
the infant Joas, and the faithful pontiff; 
and I repeated, when alone, the few lines 
which had not efcaped my memory : in, 
fhort, if I had not been reftrained by a 
fenfe of decency and propriety, I verily 
believe 1 Ihould have gone upon the 
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ftage. However, this fpecies of niad- 
nefs. for I can term it nothing elfe, was 
foon driven from my mind, by the fol¬ 
lowing circumftance. As foon as my 
father perceived that I was recovering 
my former cheerfulnefs of difpofuion, 
he fent for me into his ftudy one day, 
and addrefl'ed me in thefe words : — ‘ My 
deareft Louifa, you are now entering 
on your fixteenth year, a time of 
life, when it is every way advife- 
able to think of procuring you an 
eftablilhment in the world; you know 
that the fmall penfion which now af¬ 
fords mefubfiftence, will die with me; 
and as it is in the courfe of nature, that 
you Ihould be my furvivor, you would 
remain, either totally deftitute, or what 
is nearly as bad, dependant on relations 
who never faw you, and who confe- 
quently can take little intereft in your 
welfare. There is a perfon who courts 

our 
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our alliance; he is, in my opinion, highly 
worthy of it ; and I truft that you will 
agree with me when I inform you, that 
this perfon is M. de Rofenfelt, who was 
with us when you left the convent, and 
whom you have fmce feen in this houfe ; 
ftill, my dear girl,’ continued he, ‘ I 
would not for the univeife, tyrannize 
over your affections, and if they are al¬ 
ready engaged, which however I can 
hardly fuppofe, you have only to fay fo, 
and I will liften with attention, to what 
you may have to object to my propofal.’ 
—I was fo confufed at this unexpected 
declaration of my father’s, that I fcarcely 
knew what to fay; but recollecting my 
felf as well as my furprife would allow 
me to do, I anfwered, ‘that whatever 
met with his approbation, muft be agree¬ 
able to me.’ This was indeed the truth; 
for happily for me, I had not yet be¬ 
come acquainted with thofe novel writ- 
e 3 ers. 
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ers, who are at fuch pains to teach us, 
that in order to live comfortably with a 
man, we muff firft be defperately in 
love with him. M. de Rofenfelt was 
about double my age, but agreeable 
in his perfon and manners; his fortune 
was by no means large, but he had 
good expectations from an uncle, who 
was high in the Pruflian fervice, and 
who, having no family of his own, was 
determined to make him his heir. To 
be brief, we were married, and my 
father, who had no longer any thing to 
make him defirous of remaining in 
France, determined to accompany us 
to Anfpach, of which place my huf- 
band was a native, and where he was 
a Major in the Margrave’s fervice. It 
was not without regret, that I quitted 
Paris, and the melancholy fenfations 
which I felt on taking leave of my friends 
at the Convent, were to me a prefage, 

that 
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that there were at leaft fome of them 
whom I fcould never fee again. I pro¬ 
mised to correfpond with Eugenie ; and 
this idea alone confoled me for the 
diftance which was foon to Separate us 
from each other. 

“ When we were fettled at Anfpach, 

I led fuch a life as you may fuppofe, 
that is to fay, a tranquil and eafy one, 
neither marked with any very lively 
pleafure, or embittered by any fevere 
misfortune. During the firft months 
of my refide’nce in that city, I became 
acquainted with Made. Ciairon, the ce¬ 
lebrated tragic a&refs; and as I was 
one day expreffing to her, with all the 
enthufiafm of youth, the pleafure I 
had felt from the representation of 
Athalie, and other pieces at Paris, file 
faid laughing, that (he would give me a 
fpecimen of what She could do in that 
way, and immediately began to declaim 
s 4 the 
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the part of Medea. I had often heard fpeak 
of her powers, but what I now faw and 
heard greatly exceeded my belief \ the 
fudden tranfition of her countenance, the 
dignity of her geftures, themajefly of her 
manner, and the beauties of her enun. 
ciation, had fuch an effed, as literally 
to bewitch my fenfes, and to make me 
only confcious of my exigence by the 
emotions that (he raifed in my foul. She 
was not fo taken up in her perfonifica* 
tion of the cruel wife of Jafon, as not 
to remark my aflonilhment; and being 
perhaps flattered by the fincere, becaufe 
involuntary, homage which I p%id to 
her talents, fbe at times amufed her* 
Self in teaching me to declaim fome of 
her favourite parts. Among many other 
observations which (he made to me on 
thisfubjed, fhe once told me that Ihe did, 
not con ceive the chara&er of Aricia , 
which you faw me perform, to have been 

meant 
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meant by its author as an infignificant 
one, but that it was generally over¬ 
looked, partly becaufe it was ufuaily 
configned to a bad aftrefs, and partly 
becaufe the attenuon of the audience 
was particularly abforbed by the paffion 
and misfortunes of the heroine of the 
piece. I Ihould not have troubled you 
with this recital, had I not promifed to 
explain to you how I came to poffefs 
thefe advantages over the other perform¬ 
ers at M. Wuchurer’s, on which youwere 
fo kind as to compliment me; and you 
mull learn from what I have faid, the 
fmall degree of merit I can arrogate to 
myfelf on this head, although 1 had' 
not long the benefit of Made. Clatron’s 
inftru&ions, for fhe left Aiifpach, be¬ 
fore I had lived there a year. I had 
foon after caufe to deplore a real lofejl 
in the death of my worthy father* the ’ 
more fo, as it was at no very advan- 
£ 5 ced 
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ced period of life, and in great meafure 
occafioned by the improper treatment 
of an unfkilful phyfician. I was now 
become a mother, and the occupa¬ 
tions of maternity have a charm in 
them, which only a mother can know; 
for in this point, the feelings of your 
fex are by no means fo acute as ours. 
M. de Rofenfelt was an enthufiaft in 
his profeflion, fo much fo, that I be¬ 
lieve every thing elfe was of fecondary 
confideration with him, I do not except 
his wife; neverthelefs, I efteemed him 
with the moft unfeigned friendship ; for 
what I felt for him, did not certainly 
amount to* love: whether it was, that 
he was not formed to infpire, or I 
to know that tyrannic paffion.* * I 
beg pardon for interrupting you/ faid 
Brinboc, * but I really think that you are 
too candid to beftow an opprobrious 
epithet on love, had you not felt fome 

of 
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of its power.’ ‘You are a clofe ob- 
ferver,’ refumed Mad. de Rofenfelt, 
(with a fmile and fomething like a 
blufh,) ‘ and I find that I mufl be guard¬ 
ed in my expreflions. However,* con¬ 
tinued fhe, ‘you may be inclined ter 
make light of my affe&ion for M. de 
Rofenfelt, I felt the moft poignant for- 
row when I was deprived of him two 
years ago, in confequence of a cold 
that he caught in the exercife of his 
military duties, and which being ne- 
glefled, fell upon his lungs, and ter¬ 
minated his exiftence. I had not been 
a widow above three months, when I 
received a letter from Count de B. 
containing the declaration of a molt 
violent paflion, but at the fame time 
couched in fuch an ambiguous manner, 
that I was at a lofs to under (land whe¬ 
ther his offers were honourable, or 
fuch as I mult treat with contempt. In 
s 6 thefe 
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thefe cafes, there is but one ftep to 
be taken; I therefore fent him back 
his letter, requeuing at the fame time, 
that he would defift from importuning 
me any more. Far from being diflieart- 
ened, this impetuous nobieman only 
redoubled his affiduities, and I was pef- 
tered for fome time with letters, mef- 
fages, and all the ufual hoftilities of 
courtfljip. At iaft, finding that all 
thefe efforts were of no avail, he re* 
folved to try another mode of attack, 
and I was called upon one morning by 
a refpe&able looking lady, a diliant 
relation of my late hulband’s, who told 
me that ffie was conunifiioned by the 
Count de B. to teftify how miferafile, 
he was at my obftinapy, in not chufing, 
to hearken to. his offers, which he de*, 
dared, apd £he confirmed to be, of the, 
mqft honourable nature; that far from 
being deficient in tfiaf rjefgecl which, 

every 
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every virtuous woman was entitled to, 
he confidered himfelf as doubly un¬ 
fortunate, in having incurred any fuf- 
picion on that head ; a fufpicion, found¬ 
ed no doubt, on fome unguarded 
words that might have efcaped his 
pen in the violence of his pafiion, 
but of which he was not in the leaft de- 
ferving. I was credulous enough, or 
vain enough, to give ear to thefe fpe- 
cious declaration , and I Ihould have 
fallen a vidim to the infamous fnare 
laid for me, had not the County in the 
full and certain expectation of fuccefs, 
boafted before fome other young men, 
of the triumph he was about to obtain 
over a little widow, who was fo filly 
as to imagine that (he had charms fuf, 
ficient to make a man of his experience 
fall into the trap of matrimony. I was 
informed of. this fpeech, and I gratefulr 
)y thanked the perfon who, reported it 

to 



86 


MEMOIRS OF 


to me, without inquiring whether he 
did fo out of friend {hip to me, or out 
of diflike to the Count; in which I 
did not think and ad phiiofophically, 
I confefs* 

"The Count de B. dung to the quick 
at the total defeat of all his plans, had 
the bafenefs to give out, though in a 
lefs publick manner, that his ftratagem 
had fucceeded to the fulled extent of 
his wifhes; the world was too chari¬ 
table hot to make me foon acquainted 
with this refinement of wickednefs, and 
I fmmediately hurried to the lady who 
had been the Count's agent, and threat¬ 
ened, that if (he did not bear witnefs to 
the truth, I fhould be under the n«cef- 
fuy of feeking for redrefs, where I 
knew it would not be refufed me. Ei¬ 
ther the old lady had been really de¬ 
ceived by the Count, to whom (he had 
ferved- as an indrument of iniquity, 

without 
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without meaning it, or (he was unwil¬ 
ling to ri(k her fafety with a perfon who 
feemed determined to hazard every 
thing for the juftification of her inno¬ 
cence. Be that as it may, (he effectual¬ 
ly anfwered my purpofe, by vindicat¬ 
ing my conduCt and character from the 
flanderous afperftons of my enemy; and 
that with all the zeal of a perfon who 
confidered herfelf bound in confcience 
to make reparation for wrongs (he had 
been inftrumental to the commiffion of; 
and 1 had the faiisfaCtion of feeing the 
Count meet with the punilhment he de- 
ferved, by becoming the objeCt of uni- 
verfal contempt. As the Margraviate 
of Anfpach is now become a part of the 
Pruffian Monarchy, I came to Berlin a 
fortnight ago, in order to get my Con 
placed in the military academy at Potf- 
dam, while I (hall devote the whole of 
my time to the education of my two 
daughters; the elder of whom is called 
7 Eugeni*, 
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Eugenie, after your dear fitter; not 
but what I am a little angry with her,’ 
continued Mad. de Rofenfelt, ‘ for 
never having mentioned my name to 
you, as I mutt fuppofe, from your not 
Teeming to have any notion of me or my 
hiftory, when we met at M. Wuchurer’s.’ 
* I beg pardon,’ replied Brinboc ra¬ 
ther haftily, * my fitter has talked of 
her beloved* Louifa to me a thoufand 
times; but if ever (he mentioned your 
marriage name, as it is mott probable 
fhe did, the guilt refts with me for 
having forgotten it, a crime with which 
I am fure my confcience will never 
have to reproach me again.’ Mad. 
de Rofenfelt did not feem infenfible to 
this little compliment, and Brinboc, after 
thanking her with warmth for the hif. 
tory of her life, took his leave, not 
without a firm refolution of vifiting, 
as often as propriety would admit, the 
bofom-friend of his fitter. 
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CHAP. xr. 

Brinboc was fo delighted with his 
morning’s entertainment at Mad. de Ro- 
fenfelt’s, that he refolved to feaft upon 
it for the reft of the day j not however 
forgetting the gentle Eugenie, for 
whom he referved a nice treat, by writ¬ 
ing a long letter to her, containing an 
account of his meeting with that lady, 
the conference which had followed it, 
and every other incident that had be¬ 
fallen him fince his arrival at Berlin. 
As foon as Brinhoc had finilhed one of 
thofe truly eloquent epiftles, hecaufe 
they are fuch without effort, and with¬ 
out the writer’s lifting his eyes from 

the 
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the paper to the ceiling, in order to 
ftudy a well turned period, or polifhed 
expreffion; (they who have written let¬ 
ters of friendfhip and letters of ceremony, 
will underfland the diftin&ion,) he gave 
it to Fulgence and defired him to take it 
to his banker, obferving at the fame time, 
that he did not require any more attend¬ 
ance that evening, as he felt himfelf 
fomewhat indifpofed, and would go to 
bed earlier than ufual. The next 
morning he was worfe, and had fome 
fymptoms of fever: upon which, Ful¬ 
gence began to prepare the water and 
fugar, fyrup of march-mallows, aperi¬ 
ent lozenges, and the whole domeftick 
pharmacy of an old French woman, 
not omitting at the fame time to make 
ready a certain propelling engine, which 
like the catapulta of the ancients, was 
fuppofed by him to have the power of 
diliodging the enemy, were he ever fo 

obftiaate. 
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©bftinate. However, all would not 
do, towards the approach of night, 
Brinboc’s indifpofition was fo much in- 
creafed, that he was forced to fend for 
Monfieur Cornichon, a furgeon, wbofe 
family had lived in Berlin, ever fxnce 
the revocation of the edift of Nantz. 
This fon of iEfculapius, having felt 
Brinboc’s pulfe, looked at his tongue, 
infpeCted his pot de chambre, &c. with 
becoming gravity, pronounced the pa¬ 
tient’s cafe to be an arrefted dephleg- 
mation, occafioned by indigeftion, 
which indigeftion was caufed by a flug- 
gilhnefs in the concottive powers. To 
this learned fpeech, delivered in a kind 
of French that was not the French fpo* 
ken at Paris, Brinboc had nothing to 
oppofe; and Monfieur Cornichon went 
off faying, that he would fend a medi¬ 
cine that (hould fet every thing to rights; 
laying at the fame time his injunctions on 

Fulgence 
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Fulgence not to do any thing without 
confulting him j for his fufpicions had 
been awakened, by feeing on the table 
the inftrument before alluded to, and 
which receives its name from a nymph 
of fable*. No fooner had Brinboc 
taken this bungler’s prcfcription, than 
it began to operate, and that with fuch 
effed, that before day-break he became 
quite delirious, and poor Fulgence was 
almod diftraded iikewife, not knowing 
what to do in fo cruel a fituation. A 
certain inftind however, or a fecret 
inkling, that he had got the Lord knows 
how, impelled him to fcek for advice 
and fuccour, where he thought the mod 
lively intered would be felt for his maf- 
ter’s alarming date, and he hurried 
away to Mad. de Rofenfelt’s, and relat¬ 
ed to her every thing that had hap¬ 
pened. Mad. de Rofenfeit received the 

* Ovid. Mctam. 1. fab. xiii. 

news 
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news as if a thunderbolt had fallen at 
her feet; eight and forty hours bad not 
yet elapfed, fince (he had feen Brinboc 
apparently in good hea ! th, and fhe now 
confidered him as on the brink of the 
grave, with an ignorant pradidoner at 
his elbow, ready to Ihove him in. She 
was too much affeded to be able to 
conceal her emotions from Fulgence, 
but as foon as Ihe could recoiled 
herfelf, {he gave him the addrefs 
of a phyfician who lived in the next 
ftreet, conjuring him at the fame time, 
not to lofe a moment, but to fly for the 
afliftance he wanted. Fulgence requir¬ 
ed no fpur to quicken his motions, fo 
that he was at the dodor’s houfe be¬ 
fore a German fervant could have de¬ 
fended one flight of ftairs, and juft 
caught him in the nick of time, as he 
was going to perform his morning’s 
round. 


When 
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When they arrived at the Solid d'or , 
they found Brinboc in fuch a (late, as 
required no explication to underftaud 
the nature of his diforder, for the fer- 
vants of the hotel could hardly keep 
him down in the bed, and he had the 
minute before demolilhed a fmall bull 
of the immortal Frederick, which flood 
upon a marble flab, by throwing at it 
a' fecond draught of Monfieur Corni- 
chon’s medicine, that they had endea¬ 
voured in vain to make him fwallow. 
To this aft of rebellion, Brinboc was 
indebted for the prefervation of his life, 
as the phyfician declared that nothing 
could have faved him, had the dofe ever 
entered his ftotnach ; a judgment he was 
able to form, by examining the contents 
of a remaining phial; for the apotheca¬ 
ry, according to the praftice of the fra¬ 
ternity, had not been fparing of his 
allowance. Doftor Linftus, for that 
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was the name of the phyfician, ordered 
a fedative for the fick man, and he de¬ 
part'd, promifmg to call again in the 
courfe of a couple of hours. He had 
fcarcely left the houfe, when Monfieur 
Cornichon entered it, and upon his in¬ 
quiring after the date of the patient, 
Fulgence told him of the fuccefs of his 
prescription, adding, with a good deal 
of acrimony in look and manner, “ that 
he did not underftand how people could 
reconcile to their confciences the giving 
of medicines, with the nature and efleds 
of which they feemed to be entirely un¬ 
acquainted.” The operator was not at 
all difcompofed by this attack, but an- 
fwered with great dignity “ that he was 
•right in what he had ordered, although 
Dodor Lindus had difapproved of it; 
for the molt fkillul ot the faculty would 
differ at times.” Fulgence replied, “ ’twas 
lucky they did, for if they all agreed to 

treat 
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treat their patients as Monfieur Corni- 
chon did his, the human race would 
not hold it out a twelvemonth.” Mon¬ 
fieur Cornichon retorted, by calling 
Fulgence an impertinent fellow? Ful- 
gence rejoined, that he had never 
affafiinated any one; and this dia¬ 
logue had like to have ended in a cuf¬ 
fing match, when Mad. de Rofenfelt 
came in, and chided Fulgence for mak¬ 
ing fuch a noife, when his mafler was 
fo ill. Monfieur Cornichon took this 
opportunity to fneak off, and Fulgence, 
with tears in his eyes, apologized to 
Mad. de Rofenfelt for the difturbance 
he had created, alluring her at the fame 
time, that if he had followed the dictates 
of his indignation, he would have 
thrown Cornichon out of the window, 
as a barbarian who put people to death 
without pity or remorfe. 
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CHAP. XII. 


Madame de Rofenfelt waited until 
the return of Dr. Linftus; and as fooh 
as he had examined Brinboc, fhe preffed 
him to let her know his real fentiments, 
whether he was in immediate danger or 
not. The doctor anfwered, that Brin- 
boc had to combat, not only the attacks 
of his diflemper, which he conceived to 
be a rheumatic fever; but likewife the 
bad effects of the improper treatment 
he had received; that, however, his 
youth was in his favour, and therefore 
hopes might flill be entertained. Ma¬ 
dame de Rofenfelt turned pale at this 
difcourfe, and/aid, in a faultering voice, 
vol. i. f “ You 
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“ You think then, fir, that our only- 
hopes are in the goodnefs of his contti- 
tution ?”—“ Nay, madam,” returned 
the learned man, arching his eye-brows, 
and fmiling, with a look of felf-compla- 
cency, “ I do not fay fo much ; the 
fuccours of the healing art are inex- 
hauttible; the compofing draught which 
I ordered for M. de Brinboc has already 
produced confiderable effedt in allaying 
the fpafmodic affections occafioned by 
the deleterious potion adminiftered by 
that ignoramus, who would only meet 
with his deferts, if he was fent to the 
cattle of Spandau, for pretending to do 
any thing beyond drawing a tooth, or 
breathing a vein; but I mutt not de¬ 
ceive you, our patient’s cafe is a very 
ferious one; and if you defire it, I will 
make ufe of his firft lucid interval to 
put him in mind of making his will,” 
This was too much for Madame de 

Rofenfelt ; 
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Rofenfelt; Ihe burftinto tears, and in- 
treated the doftor to endeavour to fave 
Brinboc’s life, for that her cares did not 
extend to what might happen after his 
death. te Very well, madam,” replied 
Dr. LinCtus, “ I fhall exert myfelfto the 
utmoft of my power, mod affuredly; 
but,” continued he, with an air of mo- 
defly, “ I am loth to truft to my own 
knowledge and experience alone; if you 
think proper, I will call in the affiftance 
of the court phyfician, DoCtor Guilder- 
man.'’—“ Sir,” anfwered Madame de 
Rofenfelt, “ I have not the fmallefl: au¬ 
thority in this houfe. M. de Brinboc is 
my friend, and a ftranger in this country; 
as fuch I have thought him entitled 
to the common offices of friendfhip and 
humanity; but I cannot undertake to 
give any pofitive directions in a matter 
which was not left to my determination; 
at the fame time that I do not fee any 
f 2 reafon 
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reafon why another phyfidan (hould not 
be fent for.”—“ Certainly not, certainly 
not,” exclaimed Dr. Linftus, who im¬ 
mediately fent off a meffenger to Dr. 
Guilderman requefting his attendance 
without lofs of time. Madame de Rokn- 
felt then retired, leaving an injunction 
with Fulgence to let her know if any 
thing new occurred. 

To find Dr. Guilderman was not fuch 
an eafy matter: he was ever in requifi- 
tion: he was the Jupiter Sofpitator of 
half the town ; and to his care was en- 
nuftcd the health of the prettied women, 
and the mod illuftrious flatefmen of the 
age. Dr. Guilderman was not without 
merit,but it was not his talents which had 
brought him into repute ; it was a com¬ 
bination of circumftances that enabled 
him to leave all his competitors at a 
great diftance, and what grieved them 
moft, to get fo much money, that if 

beards 
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beards had been in fafhion, he might 
have worn a golden one, like the god of 
Epidaurus. 

This favourite of fortune was a native 
of Prufiian Pomerania, and had fpent 
the firft part of his life in the laboratory 
of a chemift, after which he commenced 
apothecary, then became a furgeon, and 
in this laft capacity he had the good luck 
jo perform a fuccefsfui operation on one 
of the minifters, to whom he had been 
called in default of the family furgeon, 
fuddenly taken ill. The minilter, who 
happened alfo to be his townfman, re¬ 
commended him to the king’s miftxefs, 
the favourite to her royal lover, and from 
that moment his fame encreafed to fuch 
a degree, that he had more pradice than 
he could attend to ; and three univerft- 
ties prefented him with diplomas in 
fciences concerning which he had never 
troubled his head. The Dodor’s car- 
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tiage was to be feen in every fafhionable 
ftreet in Berlin, in the courfe of the 
morning, and the velocity with which he 
alighted from his vehicle and darted into 
it again, aftonifhed the paflers-by, and 
announced a man replete with zeal for 
the welfare of thofe committed to his 
charge, as he only pocketed about eight 
or ten thoufand ducats a year for thofe 
meteor-like apparitions.—’Tis true his 
patients died, like thofe of the reft of the 
faculty, but he could not tie up the 
fhears of Atropos; and they carried with 
them to the other world, no doubt, the 
fatisfaflion of having given up the ghoft 
in an unexceptionable manner. 

Such was the man who was about to 
exert his judgment and penetration to 
extricate Brinboc from the perilous 
fituation in which we left him. He did 
not arrive, however, until near feven 
o’clock in the afternoon, for he had been 

to 
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to Potzdam to vifit Field-mar (hal Bom- 
bardendorf, who lay dangeroufly ill of 
a cholera-morbus, and he was fo over¬ 
powered by fatigue and want of nouriftt- 
ment, not having taken any for twelve 
hours, that he did not even look at the 
fick man, but throwing himfelf into an 
arm chair, he faid that he would be led 
entirely by the fymptoms Dr. Lincfus 
fhould defcribe to him. The latter, who 
was an eloquent man, began to unfold 
the origin and progrefs of the difeafe, 
with his ufual flow of words, and was 
expatiating on the well-merited chaftife- 
ment of thofe who put themfelves into 
fuch hands as M.Cornichon,inftead of re¬ 
curring immediately to the oracles of the 
art, when inclining forward, as if in ho¬ 
mage to the court phyfician, he perceived 
that he was fad afleep ! What was to be 
done in fuch a cafe ? To go ondefcant- 
ing on diforders and their cures, was 
f 4 mere 
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mere wafte of breath. To awake the 
drowfy difciple of Hippocrates, would 
be to tell him plainly that he had been 
caught napping, certcs an ungracious 
office for any one to perform: but men 
of genius are never without expedients, 
and by a Angle glance of the eye often 
difcover the means of difentanglingthem- 
fetves from the mod ferious difficulties. 
Dr. Lin ft us perceived Fulgence’s leaden 
inftrument, which we had occafion to 
mention before, lying upon the table clofe 
at his elbow ; he had nothing to do 
but (hove it towards the edge, and let it 
roll off; and if the noife it made'by 
falling to the ground did jiot roufe Dr. 
Guilderman, he mu ft be in a worfe way 
than his patient. This ftratagem fuc- 
ceeded to a nicety, and ought to ferve as 
a model of addrefs to all great men, 
when they wifh to impart a little reproof, 
without hurting each others feelings. 

While 
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While Linctus was employed in picking 
up the paterera, and making excufes for 
his fuppofed awkwardnefs, Guilderman 
had time to rub his eyes, fhake himfelf, 
and collect his ideas for making a pro¬ 
per anfwer to the difcourfe he had net 
heard.—Accordingly he fet to work, 
and acquitted himfelf in away that would 
have done honour to Galen or Avicenna: 
but Morpheus, who feemed determined 
to play him a trick, was beginning to 
prefs upon his eye-lids anew, when Dr. 
Lindtus was feized with a violent fit of 
coughing in the critical moment; and 
Dr. Guilderman, not chufing to run any 
more rifles, got up, and alluring his col¬ 
league that he agreed perfeflly with him 
in his mode of treating Brinboc’s dis¬ 
order, according to the Brunonian fyf- 
tem, he took his Frederic d’Or, and 
went home to get that repofe of which 
he Hood fo much in need. 

* 5 


Brinboc 
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Brinboc’s delirium had now fubfided ; 
and whether it was owing to the whole- 
fome effects of the Brunonian fyftem, or 
the goodnefs of his own conftitution, we 
cannot fay ; but he mended rapidly, and 
in lefs than a week had little to complain 
of befides the weaknefs ufually attendant 
on violent fits of illnefs. We will ven¬ 
ture to furmife, however, that Madame 
de Rofenfelt’s occafional vifits did him 
no harm ; on the contrary, they ferved 
to cheer the hours of his convalefcence, 
and to difpel thofe gloomy images that 
fo often haunt the triind when the body 
is in a debilitated fiate. As fhe always 
came accompanied by a female friend, 
their company and converfation had 
that foothing charm which belongs, in an 
exclufive manner, to the fofter fex. 

We fiiall leave for a time Brinboc to 
the attentions of thofe friends, and the 
affiduities of the faithful Fulgence, and 

turn 
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turn to the events which happened to 
Eugenie, and which we did not mention 
before, for fear of breaking the thread 
of our hiflory. 
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CHAP. XIII. 

From the day on which Biinboc had 
left Fontenaye-aux-Rofes, it was the 
chief ftudy of Eugenie and Madame de 
Flavigny to live in the greatefl obfcurity, 
a ftate they courted with as much folici- 
tude, as other perfons commonly endea¬ 
vour to be feen or known. For fome 
time nothing occurred to break in upon 
their tranquillity, and they fancied that 
they were forgotten by a world, the re- 
collt&ion of which only ferved to fill 
them with regret or terror.—But their 
hopes were not altogether well-founded. 
Previous to the events which had occa- 
fioned this voluntary feclufton, Eugenie 
in one of her walks had attracted the 


notice 
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notice of a man who refided in the 
neighbourhood, and whole firft bufmefs, 
after he had feen her, was to inquire 
who the was; and with whom ffie lived? 
The anfwers he received to thofe in¬ 
quiries were luch as did not pleafe him 
by any means, and he deemed it necef- 
fary to give up all further purfuit, at 
lead for the prefent; but when he heard 
of Brinbcc’s departure from Fontenave, 
which he knew included alfo his exile 
from France, he determined to recom¬ 
mence his labours, and to fpare no efforts 
in order to be introduced to Made- 
moifelle de Brinboc. This was a diffi¬ 
culty not eafily to be conquered, unlefs 
he chofe to make his appearance within 
her walls in the engaging flrape of a 
municipal officer, or domiciliary vifitor; 
and then it mud be with fuch company 
as probably would not prcpoffefs Eu¬ 
genie, or indeed any body befide, in his 

favour. 
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favour. To think of meeting with 
her eiftwhere was out of the queftion ; 
for (he vifited no one that he could hear 
of. Thefe obftacles only ferved to irri¬ 
tate his defire of feeing and fpeaking to 
the fair reclufe, and confequently his 
imagination began to work in order to 
devife fome means for putting his 
fcheme into execution ; unfortunately 
this imagination had been often too fuc- 
cefsfully employed in plotting the ruin 
of innocence and virtue. The perfon of 
whom we are now fpeaking was one of 
thofe monfters, for whofe exigence in 
moral life we are as much at a lofs to 
account, as for that of the moft noxious 
reptiles in the animal creation. It has 
often been J doubted, even by thofe 
leaft inclined to judge favourably of 
humanity, whether man, in his moft 
corrupt and abandoned ftate, was capable 
of loving and purfuing evil for evil’s 

lake j 
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fake; yet, perhaps, the queflion might 
be determined, if it were poffible to 
lay before the reader the atrocities of 
which this wretch was guilty :—atroci¬ 
ties unfolicited by palTion, unprovoked 
by the fprings of action hitherto known, 
and unheard of, even among thofe who 
confiuered themfelves as accomplifhed 
matters in wickednefs. To prove 
that this is not an exaggerated picture, 
would be very eafy : were it as eafy to 
produce the proofs of its refemblance, 
without caufing emotions of difgufl: and 
horror, which it is not our wifh to ex¬ 
cite ; but we have ftle&ed the following 
fatt, becaufe of a lefs horrible nature 
than focne before alluded to, (though 
enough to make one fhuddcr,) and be¬ 
caufe it is of confiderable notoriety, 
efpecially in the fouth of France. 
About thirty years ago, the Marquis de 
Chevreville being at Marfeilles, con- 
i ceived 
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ceived an abominable paffion for a lady, 
whom every principle of honour, and 
even decency, ought to have preferved 
facrtd from his brutal wifhes ; for lhe 
was no other than his own fiftcr-in-law. 
Enraged at the opposition which it may 
naturally be fuppofed he met with, he 
thought of a plot which never could 
have been hatched out of hell, or out of 
the head of fuch a mifcreant. He had 
it rumoured that he was going to leave 
Marfeilles, but that, previous to his de¬ 
parture, he would give an entertainment 
to his friends and acquaintances; ac¬ 
cordingly the principal perfons of the 
town, of both fexes, were invited to a 
ball, which was followed by a magnifi¬ 
cent fupper, and in the deffert he had 
taken care to have a favourite difh of 
fweermeats prepared in fuch a manner 
that the perfons who eat of it (nearly 
the whole company) as foon as they 

returned 
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returned to the ball-room, and recom¬ 
menced dancing, were affe&ed and 
inflamed in a way that cannot be fpeci- 
fied here, but which ended in a fcene 
limilar to the orgies we read of in the 
hiflory of Sardanapalus, or of Tiberius 
at Caprea ; in the madnefs of which he 
completed his execrable defign, and thfn- 
effe&ed his efcape. It is needlefs to add, 
that the perfons thus abufed, no fooner 
recovered from their temporary phrenzv, 
than they endeavoured to wreak their 
vengeance upon the perpetrator of this 
infamous deed, and M. de Chevreville’s 
evafion, among other circumrtances, left 
no doubt of his being the author of it. 
The matter was juridically inquired 
into, and he was condemned to be broke 
upon the wheel; but he had fled into 
Italy, from whence he only returned, 
together with forne other bieflings, when 
the revolution in his country let loofe 

upon 
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upon fociety the ruffian and the outlaw. 
Nor was his impunity to be wondered 
at, for M. de M., a man of fplendid 
talents, but whofe depravity was only 
furpafifed by his own, then governed the 
ftate, and he was Chevreville’s near 
relation by blood, as well as dii'pofition. 
Such was the man whofe every faculty 
was now bent upon comparing the 
means of Eugenie’s deduction, at the 
time that innocent girl had vainly differ¬ 
ed herfelf that not even the prying eye 
of iniquity would give itfelf the trouble 
of diflurbing her p-wquillity. Eugenie's 
beauty, to art ordinary libertine, would 
have been temptation enough ; but to 
Chevreville, her virtue, her principles, 
and her fingular fituation, were fo many 
additional incentives : befides he had 
heard that her brother was a young 
man of lugh honour ; and this confider- 
ation, which had deterred him from 

attempting 
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attempting any thing while that brother 
was prefent, (for the villain was not 
brave,) now goaded him on with unre« 
mitting ftimulation. Had he chofen to 
employ force and violence for the attain¬ 
ment of his ends, he might have accom- 
plilhed them in lefs time than he was 
thinking on the fubje&j an order iffued 
by one of the committees of the con¬ 
vention, and which was to be obtained 
upon demand, would have tranfported 
the unfortunate Eugenie to the Courier- 
gerie, or h Force , while another would 
have procured her liberation : that is to 
fay, her furrender into his own hands; 
but then this meafure would have pro¬ 
cured him only a partial enjoyment: it 
was neceffary for the feaft of refined ma¬ 
lice, that the victim flipuld be acceflary 
to its own deltrudion; that the mind 
fhould be corrupted before the perfon w’as 
violated; and above all, that the noble 

fpirited 
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fpirited brother fhculd hear of his fitter's 
ruin, with the aggravating horror of her 
having been wilfully inftrumental to his 
and her own difhonour. 

About this time fome troops were fent 
into winter quarters, and billeted upon 
the inhabitants of Fontenaye and the 
nighbcurir.g villages: among others, 
Eugenie received an order to entertain 
three chaffcurszx her houfe. Nofoonerdid 
Chevreville hear of this determination, 
than he drove to Paris with the greateft 
fpeed, and making interett there with 
fome of his friends in power, obtained, 
without much difficulty, an exemption 
from the general regulation, in favour of 
Mademoilelle de Brinboc. Overjoyed 
at being able to make his firft appearance 
in the character of a friend, he returned 
immediately to Fontenaye, and fent the 
written order to Eugenie, inclofed in the 
following note: 


“ M. de 
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“ M. De Chevreville hearing that 
Mademoifelle de Brinboc was under the 
difagreeable neceflity of providing lodg¬ 
ings, See. at her houfe for fome foldiers, 
and judging how very unpleafant fuch 
company mult be to a family of ladies, 
has taken the liberty of prefenting her 
with an order of government, which w.il 
exonerate her from the common regu¬ 
lation. The only excufe M. de Chevre¬ 
ville can offer for his conduct in this 
inRance, is a wilh to be ufei'ul to the 
daughter of a man with whole virtues 
he had the good fortune to be well 
acquainted, and for whofe memory he 
entertains the greateft refped.” 

Eugenie and Mademoifelle deFlavigny 
were aftonilhed when they perufed this 
polite epiftle: fuch a friendly deed,— 
the language of a gentleman,—then to 
be freed from the noife, fmoking, and 
infolence of military vifitors, was equal 

to 
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to an efcape from purgatory.—M. de 
Chevreville was to them another St. 
Michael.—To be protected by a friend 
of her father’s was a delicious thought. 
But why not mention her brother ? ’Tis 
true Eugenie had never heard him men¬ 
tion the name of Chevreville ; probably 
he was an elderly man, feme acquain¬ 
tance of her father’s when fhe was in 
the convent. Mademoifelle de Flavigny 
did not like his intereft with govern¬ 
ment, though fhe relilhed its effedts : fhe 
could augur no good of people who, at 
leaft, held a candle to the devil.—But 
then they both agreed that the manner 
in which the fervice was performed, 
enhanced its value; and M. de Chevre- 
ville’s delicacy in not pretending to 
intrude upon their privacy, was a pre- 
fumption in his favour.—In fhort, the 
refult of this little council was fuch as 
the reader has, no doubt, anticipated : 


in 
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in generous minds gratitude will leave 
prudence in the back ground, and in 
this cafe we cannot be furprized if fuf- 
picion was lulled to Deep; fo that the 
gardener was fummcned and difpatched 
with the following billet; for Chevre- 
ville’s meflenger, according to orders, 
had not waited for an anfwer : 

“ Mademoiftlie de Brinboc’s mod 
grateful thanks attend on M. de Chevre- 
ville, for his friendly interference in her 
favour, and fhe (hould deem herfelf 
unworthy of his attention, if fhe did 
not make him the only return in her 
power: as the friend of her father, 
Mademoifelle de Brinboc can have no 
objection to fee M. de Chevreville, 
whenever he may find it convenient to 
call, and then fhe will be happy to ex- 
prefs how much fhe confiders herfelf 
indebted to M. de Chevreville.” 


The 
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The gardener brought back a ver¬ 
bal meflfage, that Monficur would do 
himfelf the honour of waiting on Madc- 
moifelle de Brinboc the next morning. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Chevreville, as foon as he had 
difpatched the gardener, began to re¬ 
flect on the part he had to aft the fol¬ 
lowing day. To attack, had long been 
his praftice, and as he was always in¬ 
different about the fort of weapons he 
fhould ufe, he never was under much 
apnrehenfion concerning the refult of 
the conteft. But this warfare bore 
features to which he had not been ac- 
cu domed: to affail innocence and 
beauty with? fuccefs, he confidered as 
no very great achievement, yet, in 
the prefent inftance, innocence was 
hedged round with fuch precautions, 
as to make it not lefs difficult of accefs 


than 
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than experience, and he dreaded the 
obftacles which Mad. de Flavigny’s aux¬ 
iliary prudence might throw in the way. 
He determined therefore, that the firft 
day’s vifit fhould be entirely devoted 
to obfervation, without a fingle look, 
word, or gefture, that might create fuf- 
picion. With fuch cogitations did he 
go to deep at night, and with fuch co¬ 
gitations did he rife in the morning, 
after which, he went to Eugenie’s houfe, 
to whom he was immediately introdu¬ 
ced. Long as Chevreville had been ac- 
cuftomed to eye with calmnefs, and 
even apparent indifference, the objects 
he had fecretly marked out for deftruc- 
tion, dill, when he beheld the fair Eu¬ 
genie face to face, he experienced a fen- 
fation, to which until that moment, he 
had been a ftranger; and if he had 
been before excited by her beauty, he 
was now awed by the dignity of her 

manner. 
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manner, and he almoft wifhed that he 
was not a villain. While this tranfient 
gleam illumined the dark foul of 
Chevreville, Eugenie was employed in 
making unfeigned acknowledgments for 
the fervice he had rendered her, and 
{he added, that it was doubly acceptable 
as coming from a perfon, whofe only 
inducement for a&ing in this manner, 
was veneration for one whofe memory 
was dear to her as her exiftence. “ Yes 
Madame,” returned the artful Chevre¬ 
ville, “it was my happinefs to have 
known your father, and to have been 
honoured with his intimacy, notwith- 
ftanding the difparity of our years; for 
by a Angularity in my difpofition, I 
never had any relilh for the amufements 
in which young men commonly indulge, 
in the onfet of life; chance favoured 
me with the acquaintance of the Baron 
de Brinboc, and I made it my principal 
g 2 bufinefs 
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bufinefs to profit by his example and 
converfation. Juft as I indulged in the 
thoughts of receiving an acceflion of 
pleafure from the fociety of your bro¬ 
ther, who then was on the point of 
leaving college, and concerning whom 
I had heard the moft flattering report;;, 
the regiment in which I ferved was 
ordered to Pondicherry, and I was 
forced to quit Paris at a very fhort 
notice. I (hall never forget the conver¬ 
fation which took place, the laft time 
I faw your father; his language was 
more than ufualiy animated: it was 
wifdom enlivened by the pureft benevo¬ 
lence; and among many expreflions in¬ 
delibly fixed upon my memory, he 
ufed the following words: ‘ my young 
friend, you are now going to become 
acquainted with the world, becaufe you 
are about to leave thofe who are inter- 
efted in your welfare and happinefs: the 

world 
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world has no fuch intereft, all there¬ 
fore mull depend upon yourfelf; in 
the general rules of conduct you are, 

I believe, pretty well verfed, but in re¬ 
gard to the particular profeffion in 
which we are engaged, allow me to 
remark, that though the paths to emi¬ 
nence be many, there is only one road 
to lading glory, and that is by prefer¬ 
ring duty to glory itfelf; this facrifice 
is of all others the mod painful, efpeci- 
ally to an ardent mind, but its recom- 
pence is alfo of the mod certain and 
{table nature, and you will find in the 
enjoyment of confcious reftitude, a 
reward of which neither injudice nor in¬ 
gratitude can ever deprive you.’ Im¬ 
mediately on my arrival in India, I 
wrote to the Baron, and was honoured 
by a letter from him, which until lately, 
I religioufly preferved; but unto none 
of my fubfequent letters did I ever re- 
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ceive any anfwer, whether from mifcar- 
riage, or any other caufe, I could not 
difcover, as upon my return to France, 
I found that he was no more. The 
perturbed ftate of things, and a fuc- 
ceflion of untoward events, prevented 
me from making myfelf known to your 
family; when a few months ago, having 
learned that you and your brother re- 
fided at Fontenaye-aux-Rofes, the very 
day on which I meant to have fought 
for the reprefentatives of my revered 
friend, I was arrefted and thrown into 
prifon as a royalift, by the revolutionary 
government. I daily faw my compani¬ 
ons in misfortune led out to daughter, 
and I (hould infallibly have (hared the 
fame fate, had I not been faved by an 
old brother officer, who, though an 
enthufiaft for the new fyftem of govern¬ 
ment, was not quite deaf to the voice 
of humanity, and to his protection alfo 

am 
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am I indebted for the pleafure which I 
this moment enjoy ; fince it was he who 
put it in my power to render you the 
trifling fervice, which you are pkafed to 
remunerate fo much above its value.” 
The unfufpicious Eugenie was thanking 
Chevreville for his well-told narrative, 
when Mad. d^ Flavigny entered the room, 
and after introducing he ft rangers to each 
other, flie recapitulated to the latter, the 
ftory to which fhe had juft been liften- 
ing ; but no fooner did Mad. de Flavigny 
hear of the voyage to Pondicherry, 
than fhe interrupted her difcourfe, by 
alking Chevreville how he had left 
M. de la Marque, the civil governor of 
that place, who was her coufin ; 
“tolerably well,” replied Chevreville, 
“ he made but a bad match there,” re¬ 
turned Mad. de Flavigny,” “ I cannot 
fay,” anfwered Chevreville, “ for I had 
not the pleasure of being acquainted with 
G 4 his 



MEMOIRS OF 


128 

his wife.” “ I am furprifed at that,” ex¬ 
claimed Mad. de Flavigny, “ for it is al¬ 
ways cuftomary for the civil department 
to be particularly attentive to military 
officers in the colonies, and had you 
ever been in my coufin’s houfe, you 
mud have feen his wife, as I am well 
informed {he referves all authority in it 
to herfelf.” Chevreville was beginning 
to wifh the civil governor and all the fa¬ 
mily, not omitting his coufins, at old 
Nick, when Eugenie fortunately re¬ 
lieved him from his embarraffinent by 
obferving that it was forne time fince 
M. de Chevreville had left Pondicherry, 
and that confiderable changes might 
have taken place in the domeftic affairs 
of M. de la Marque, between that pe¬ 
riod and the one when Mad. de Flavigny 
had received her laft accounts from 
thence. She then continued her reci¬ 
tal, at the conclufion of which, Mad. 

de 
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de Elavigny likewife offered a tribute of 
thanks to M. de Chevreville for his fea- 
fonable interference, and the conver- 
fation turned upon general fubjecls. 

So far things had gone very well 
for Chevreville, confidering that all he 
had uttered was one feries of falfehoods, 
and that he had never feen Eugenie’s 
father in his life: but as fimulatioa 
and diffimulation were the conflant ob¬ 
jects of his thoughts, he was continu¬ 
ally under the apprehenfion of fome un¬ 
fortunate combination of circumftances 
breaking in upon his plans, by difplay- 
ing that ftudied infincerity which was 
the foundation of them all.—This is the 
curfe of hypocrify.—Chevreville wats 
thus obliged to be ever on the watch, 
for fear of being furprifed, and not 
only to guard againft the difcoveries of 
others, but to profit by every little inci¬ 
dent which might favour his proje&s, and 
r. 5 beflow 
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bellow upon them that air of plaufibi- 
lity they fo much required. In confor¬ 
mity to thofe habits of deception, which 
now formed an integral part of C.hevre- 
ville’s nature, he took a convenient op¬ 
portunity of alking Eugenie if fhe had 
not a picture or portrait of her father? 
“Yes,” replied the amiable girl, “ it once 
hung over the fpot on which you fit, 
but it has been removed into another 
room, where you fhal! fee it,” faying 
this flie got up, and Chevreville follow¬ 
ed her into an apartment where there 
were feveral family pictures. This was 
a hazardous attempt, and to one lefs 
confummate in the wiles and frauds of 
villany, it might have produced efFe&s 
exactly contrary to thofe for which it 
was intended; but Chevreville, with an 
affe&ed appearance of vexation exclaim¬ 
ed, “ I have forgotten my glades, and 
I am too fhort-fighted to be able to 

difcern 
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difccrn the features of one portrait 
from thofe of another, pray which is 
your father’s ?” “That neareft to the 
window,” anfwered Eugenie. As foon 
as Chevreville had obtained the infor¬ 
mation he wanted, he drew a ffool un¬ 
der the painting, and getting upon it, 
threw himfelf into the attitude of one 
gazing with delight on a beloved object: 
to this dumb (hew, fucceeded broken 
phrafes and fingle words, fuch as, 
“ yes ! yes! how like—that air of can¬ 
dour—his dignified look,—calmnefs,— 
venerable old man —oh! my friend.” 
Then giving way as it were, to emo¬ 
tions which he could not mailer, he 
covered his eyes with his hand, and 
turning from Eugenie, he walked 
folemnly to a window, and after a 
filence of about a minute, again refum¬ 
ed to this eft eel: “Madame,” faid he, 
“although I have this day experienced 
c, 6 a pica- 
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a pleafure of a very refined nature, yet 
I fliould but diflemble, were I not to 
confefs alfo that my breaft has felt 
affe&ions of a melancholy kind; never- 
thelefs, I fhould be truly happy to in¬ 
dulge very often in thefe delicious fen- 
fations, were it confiflent with our 
fafety, and agreeable to your wiihes; 
but, fituated as we are, both equally 
fubjeft to the fufpicions of a jealous 
and tyrannical governor, it is but pru¬ 
dent to avoid every circumftance that 
may awaken fufpicion; for this reafon 
I (hall be under the necefliry of denying 
myfelf the fatisfa&ion of often paying 
you my refpefts.'’ He then took leave 
of the ladies, and retired fully content¬ 
ed with a beginning which^promifed the 
fullefl faccefs. 
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CHAP. XV. 

Chevreville had two motives for pro- 
feffing the refolution with which we ter¬ 
minated the laft chapter: in the firft 
place, he clearly perceived that nothing 
was to be gained by precipitation, at the 
fame time that this femblance of felf- 
denial might operate in his favour 
with Mademoifelle cm Brinboc j and 
fecondly, fome bufinefs of another fort 
required a temporary abfence from 
Fontenay; namely, his being fent by 
the government as a fpy to one of the 
fouthern departments, an office for 
which he was eminently qualified, and 
which he was glad to embrace, in hopes 

of 
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of emolument; for Chevreville’s avidity 
after money, could only be furpaffed 
by the prodigality with which he 
fquandered it away, in the profecution 
of his nefarious practices. We fhall 
therefore congratulate the inhabitants 
of the fouth, upon the acquifition they 
are about to make, and return to the 
Hero of thefe memoirs. 

As foon as Brinboc had paid his at¬ 
tendant phyfician, and difchargcd his 
apothecary’s bills, not omitting that 
of Monfieur Cornichon, which in drift 
juftice he need^'jt have done, for the 
law does not oblige any man to be ac- 
ceffary to his own deflruftion; he dif- 
covered that the debilitating efFefts of 
ficknefs are not confined alone to the 
body of the patient, but extend them- 
felvts likewife to the purfe ; the juridi¬ 
cal axiom, “ lit at in corporc, qui non poteji 
lucre in crumena being often reverfed 

in 
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in our intercourfe with the children of 
JLfcuIapius. After moralizing for 
fome time on thefe and other fubje&s, 
for what mind ever ftuck to one thing, 
when it was once fet a mufing? Brin, 
boc defired Fulgence to go and feek 
for lodgings in a private houfe, as thofe 
at the Hotel began to appear too expen- 
five. Fulgence had not taken his de¬ 
parture a quarter of an hour, when the 
porter announced a vifitor to Brinbo^, 
who proved to be his friend, the minute 
philofopher. “Sir,” faid the fage, “I 
met with your fervant yefterday in the 
ftreet, and hearing from him that you 
were fick, I have called here, in order 
to effeft your cure, without having re- 
courfe to the tribe of body-coblers, and 
their naufeous prefcriptions.” “I am 
forry,” anfwered Brinboc, “that you 
were not fooner informed of my ma¬ 
lady, of which I am now quite recover¬ 
ed, 
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ed, not however, without paying in 
more ways than one for the re-eftabli(h- 
ment of my health ; but I confefs my- 
felf equally obliged to you for your 
friendly intentions.” “ No obligation 
whatever/’ replied the little man, “ I 
felt a difagreeable fenfation, when I 
was told of your indifpofition, and na¬ 
ture prompting us to get rid of every 
thing that is painful, I thought to re- 
Ijgve myfelf by coming to your aflifl- 
ance.” “ Well,” returned Brinboc, 
“as the pall: cannot be recalled, I 
would advife you to communicate your 
eafy and efficacious remedy to me, by 
which means I (hall be able to defy all 
future attacks of ficknefs, and you 
will not be troubled with difagreeable 
fenfations on my account.” “ O! readi¬ 
ly,” exclaimed the unlicenced prac¬ 
titioner, “ the procefs is both eafy and 
efficacious, as you rightly judged it to 

be j 
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be; fimply thus: whenever you fed 
yourfelf affailed by any diforder, keep 
your mind in a perfed ftate of fufpence 
in the firft infiance; as for example, in 
a fit of the firanguary, do not let your 
thoughts ofcillate to and fro, between the 
notions of pain, and the defire of being 
relieved, nowbendingtowards the regions 
of the vefica , and demefnes thereunto 
appertaining, then fwinging back to ca¬ 
theters, fomentations, and the reft of. 
the trumpery talked of by the medical 
herd: this point gained, feize the ear- 
lieft opportunity of making an ad of 
velleity that you will not be fick, and 
then proceeding from the general prin¬ 
ciple to the particular application, as in 
our prefent cafe, make a fecond ad of 
velleity, both prompt and ■ vigorous, 
that you will have a copious difcharge; 
and if this Iaft ad be performed in a 
manner adequate to the end which it 

is 
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is meant to produce, your only care 
will be, to have a veflel at hand, for 
fear of too fudden an evacuation: pray 
is not this method very fimple?” 
“ Vaflly fimple indeed,” anfwered 
.Brinboc, “ fo fimple, that I fear my 
mind is too complex, ever to be able 
to reduce it to pradice, and I might 
die of the ftranguary, before a finglc 
drop would defcend from the veftea, 
out of refped for all my ads of velleity.” 
“ There it is,” refumed the philofopher, 
“ you are a Have to prejudice, and the 
vidim of a bad education j had you 
been accuftonied to command your 
will, as you have been "ufed to exercife 
your limbs, both would be equally 
obedient to your defires; and I can an- 
fwer for myfelf, that I oonftantly expe¬ 
rience the truth of this affertion, and as 
a cafe in point, remember the night that 
you helped me out of the kennel $ well, 

Sir, 
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Sir, another would have kept his bed 
for three days, in confequence of the 
fall, whereas, I willed to be on my 
legs the next morning, and on thofelcgs 
I performed a journey of four leagues; 
to be fure I limped a little, but that 
was merely owing to my own inatten¬ 
tion, in not forming a more vigorous 
ad of velleity.” Brinboc acknowledg¬ 
ed this argument to be irrefiftible, but 
at the fame time requefted to know why 
this fame power of witling, did not pre¬ 
vent a man from getting drunk, and 
breaking his bones, when he had over¬ 
charged his ftoraach with liquor? and 
why it did not operate alfo towards the 
confervation of his coat, breeches, hat, 
&c. inftead of allowing them to become 
greafy and thread-bare, in common 
with fimilar articles belonging to the 
flaves of prejudice, and the vi&ims 
of bad education ? This brace of 

queries, 



MEMOIRS OF 


140 

queries, coming unexpectedly upon the 
fage, fomewhat ftartled him at firft, but 
as it is the duty of a metaphyfician to 
folve every difficulty, and never to give 
up an argument, were he at the laft gafp, 
our little man was preparing to open 
the cataradts of his eloquence, and to 
pour forth fuch a deluge of words, as 
would have puzzled Ariftotle and the 
matter of the Sentences, when Brinboc 
was refcued from this inundation of 
nonfenfe, by the feafonable appearance 
of Fulgence, who told him that he had 
found lodgings to his liking, and who 
added alfo, that dinner was ready. 
Brinboc having an unfpeakable diflike 
to dining alone, invited the philofopher 
to (hare in his repaft, an offer which 
the latter accepted without hefitation, 
and arming himfelf no doubt, with a 
vigorous aCt of velleity, in order to 
do hononr to the entertainment, he per¬ 
formed 



M. DE BRINBOC. 


* 4 t 

formed fuch feats as aftonilhed his hoft, 
and devoured more viduais in a 
quarter of an hour, than a man not 
poffefled of the fame fecret, could have 
done at three meals. His devotions to 
the bottle, were marked with a degree 
of zeal and fervor equally edifying, 
and were attended with the good effe£t 
of making him fpeak lefs metaphysically, 
fo that by the time the deffert was put 
upon the table he began to talk like a 
rational being. Brinboc thought this 
a good opportunity for afking him his 
name, which by the bye, he had never 
thought of before. “ My name,” an- 
fwered the other, “ is Halfaz, and in 
addition to this piece of information, 
if you have nothing elfe to do, I will 
give you a fhort account of my life; 
for” continued he, “ I am not one of 
thofe people who make a myflery about 
themfelves, that is to fay, about 

nothing.” 
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nothing.” “ I will liften to you, with 
great pleafure,” returned Brinboc, and 
the philofopher began his narration, to 
the following purport. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

“ I am a native of Strafburgh, and the 
fon of a tanner, who meant to have 
brought me up to his own trade; but 
being feat by him one day to the acade¬ 
my 'f arts and r ciences, with a fpecimen 
of leather, which had been prepared by 
a newly invented chemical procefs, I 
was fo (frurk with the language, appear¬ 
ance, and deportment of the learned 
affhinbly, that I refolved from that mo¬ 
ment to renounce the curing of hides, 
and to dedicate my time and labour to 
the acquifid m of knowledge. This plan, 
however was fooner conceived than put 
into execution ; for being without mo¬ 
ney or friends, I was forced to remain 

with 
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with my father until the expiration of 
my apprenticefhip, when I obtained from 
him permiflion to remove to Paris, and 
a few livres to defray the expences of 
my journey, the only confideration which 
had prevented me from giving him the 
flip before. I no fooner arrived at the 
city of wifdom, than I prefented myfelf, 
together with a letter of recommenda¬ 
tion to a currier of the Fauxbourg St. 
Antoine, whom I begged to place me 
immediately where I might go through 
a courfe of philofophy. The dealer in 
leather flared at this requeft, and think¬ 
ing that he had mifunderftood the words, 
on account of my provincial accent, 
made me repeat my petition; upon this 
fecond hearing he anfwered, “ that he 
did not know what I was driving at j 
that if I chofe to condud myfelf like an 
induftrious tradefman, he would get me 
employment in a neighbouring tan-yard; 

8 bu: 
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"rat that if I gave myfelf up to evil 
courfes, he would then have nothing to 
fay to me, and, moreover, make my 
father acquainted with his Ton’s dis¬ 
orderly behaviour.” This Vandal-like 
reception aftonilhed me not a little, for 
my oracle at Strafburgh, who was a 
hair-drefler from Paris, had told me a 
thoufand times that the capital was a 
paradife upon earth, where every man 
was both polite and learned, and where 
money and knowledge were as common 
as the dirt in the ftreets: and though 
I did not find his fimile in this refpedl 
entirely correct. Hill I mull acquit myfelf 
of one obligation towards the man, by 
confeffing that it was he who firft taught 
me to defpife the abfurd prejudices of 
religion, in conformity to the example 
of the moft renowned philofophers of 
the day.—However, I had nothing for 
it but to refign myfelf to my fate, and 
vol. i. h recom- 



MEMOIRS OF 


14 $ 

recommence acquaintance with the tan- 
yard. In this abject date I remained for 
fome time, without making much pro- 
grefs in the fcience of wifdom, when one 
morning a (hoe-maker from the vicinity 
of the Palais Royal, coming to us for 
i'ome articles in the way of trade, he hap¬ 
pened to mention that Monficur Doii- 
rnonr, the celebrated writer, was in want 
■of an errand-boy, his own having chofen 
to decamp the preceding day with a 
fmall fum which he was bringing home 
from the bookfeller’s. This piece of in¬ 
telligence did not fail to attract my 
notice, and as foon as the fhoe-maker 
left the place, I hurried after him and 
afked if he thought I might fill up the 
^vacancy in M. Dorimont’s houfehold ? 
“ O yes,” replied he, eyeing me from 
head to foot, “ I think you will do very 
well; as your whole bufinefs will be tp 
clean flioes, help the fcullion, and run of 

mef- 
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meffages.” I forgave the wag, knowing 
that the Parifians are all witty, and, not 
to lofe time, I proceeded forthwith to the 
author’s houfe,and had the good fortune 
to be received immediately into his fer- 
vice. My new mailer’s eltablifhment was 
not very magnificent, for a woman fervant 
and myfelf compofed the whole of his 
retinue ; and as he was rather avaricious, 
I was allowed but fmali wages and fhort 
commons; but to make up for thofe 
privations, I foon perceived that I had 
got into the very midriff of philofophy. 
Our houfe was frequented by all th« 
great geniufes of the capital, and perfons 
of the firft diftinction fometimes formed 
part of the company, in order to retail 
in other focieties the apophthegms, fcrapa 
of learning, and fmart fayings, which 
they picked up among the fages of 
fafhion. There was befides another 
circumftance that added greatly to the 
h 2 repu- 
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reputation of thofe meetings, and made 
them exceedingly fought after : namely, 
that whoever was abfent was fure to be 
libelled ; it was indifferent whether the 
converfation turned upon a new play, a 
poem, a novel, a work of hiftory, or a 
treatife of morality, the author, was cer¬ 
tain to be arraigned and convi&ed of 
dullnefs, ignorance and incapacity; if 
he was not an admirer and partizan of 
M. Dorimont’s, and even thefe were now 
and then & little roughly handled, when 
not prefent to defend their own lucubra¬ 
tions.—But this philofophical liberty of 
fpeech was glorioufly confpicuous when 
any religious fubjeft came to be treated 
of: it was then that my mafter held forth 
with that eloquence and energy peculiar 
to himfelf; it was then that he would 
defcant upon the horrible confequences 
of prieftcraft and fuperftition; it was 
then that he would point out the pure, 

modeft. 
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modeff, and amiable virtues ofPaganifm, 
and the perfecuting fpirit of the gofpel 
it was then that he ufed prophetically to 
denounce anarchy and ruin to the na¬ 
tions and governments that foftered the 
viper of religion in their bofoms; and 
peace and happinefs to the country where 
the lafl of kings fhould be ftrangled 
with the bowels of the lafl of priells.- 
Indeed upon thofe occafions M. Dori- 
mont’s feelings were fometimes fo vio¬ 
lent as not to find a fufficient vent in 
words, and then one of his difciples was 
obliged to pour a bafon of cold water 
upon his head in order to allay the effer- 
vefcence of his fiery genius.—I perceive 
that you fmile, (faid Halfiiz to Brinboc,) 
but the faft is notorious, and there are 
many who can bear witnefs to the truth 
of this anecdote j and I remember hav¬ 
ing been once obliged to perform the 
ceremony myfelf, in confequence of the 
h 3 aflem- 
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affembly’s breaking up in a tumultuous 
manner, from the paroxyfms of delight 
with which they were feized, on having 
it fatisfa&orily proved to them, that their 
fouls were no more immaterial than the 
gizzard of a turkey cock.—I was not 
admitted, as you may fuppofe, to thofe 
learned difeuflions, but I continued to 
(leal in as often as poffible, under the 
pretext of fnuttmg the candles, or (lin ing 
the fire, and at other times liftened at 
the doer to catch fome particles of the 
general infpiration. This zeal did not 
go unrewarded; my matter foon per¬ 
ceived that I was not made of common 
fluff, and that the feeds of philofophy 
were likely to fruflify in fuch a foil; he 
therefore afked me one day, whether I 
could read or write ? and on my anfwer- 
ing in the affirmative, he railed me to the 
rank of his amanuenfis. I had now the 
(lores of learning, that is to fay, M. Dori- 

mont’s 
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mont’s library under my command, 
and I endeavoured to turn them to the 
bed account; but this wonderful man 
told me on feveral occafions, that it 
would be no great lofs to the world if 
all the books in it were burnt, provided 
the Encyclopedic efcaped. I was firfi: 
at a lofs to comprehend the meaning of 
fo extraordinary a profcription from the 
mouth of a literary genius, until I found 
that my maker had been one of the 
principal compilers of that immortal 
work, where every thing is mentioned 
at leak. 

“ For three years I enjoyeL^his en¬ 
viable fituation, in which I had nothing 
to complain of, excepting hard labour 
and fcanty meals, for you are not to 
imagine that my place of fecretary ex¬ 
empted me from the exercife of menial 
offices, which I continued to perform 
as before; but I was amply repaid.by 
h 4 . the 
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the leffons of wifdom that I daily re¬ 
ceived, either from the converfation or 
the writings of this great luminary,— 
There was befides another advantage, 
and that of the firft importance, which 
I reaped from the nature of my new em¬ 
ployment, which was becoming acquaint- 
with the moft proper and efficacious 
methods of propagating philofophy.— 
You are, I fear, Monfieur de Brinboc, 
too much fettered by the trammels of 
early prejudices, to approve entirely of 
all our meafures; but they were, I affine 
you, indifpenfibly neceffary ; and the 
good wL«.h has already refulted to the 
world from them, forms their complete 
j-uftification. 

“ In the firfl place, it was a ruling 
principle with us, always to flatter thofe 
in power, and to enfure their prote&ion 
by that fpecies of homage which can be 
very eafily offered, becaufe it cofta 

nothing. 
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nothing, and which has been termed by 
an Englifh poet, 

“ Incenfe kindled at the nude's flame.” 

Our next maxim was to fpare no man, 
if in a fubordinate ftation, who fhould 
be bold enough to combat our fyftem: 
the beft of it is* that we accufed the 
Jefuits of a&ing according to thofe 
identical principles, and thereby procured 
their deftruftion ; but it is the end that 
fan&ifies the means, and therefore the 
cafes are widely diffimilar.—Our next, 
and confequent ftep, was to make our- 
felves mafters of all the pafles to literary 
eminence, fo that any man who was 
not of the party, was fure to be annoyed 
and haraffed to that degree, that he 
preferred living in obfcurity, rather than 
encounter the intrigues, cabals, and op* 
petition, to which our enmity infallibly 
expofed him. Having once obtained 
h 5 pof- 
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pofleflion of the vantage ground, it was 
always at our difcretion, either to attack 
•or retire, as belt fuited the exigency of 
the moment, and we often made a merit 
of admitting to a participation of acade¬ 
mical honours fome few perfons of dif- 
tinguifned merit, whofe femiments were 
known not to agree exactly with our 
own, but who were not at all to be dread¬ 
ed, from the comparative fmallnefs of 
their numbers in the various learned 
focieties. By thefe, and other ftrata- 
gems, fuch as forming faftions at the 
theatre, to damn any piece that hinted, 
even obliquely, at our operations: by 
crying down every publication which 
iffued from the pens of the adverfe party, 
and by holding up to ridicule the per- 
fbns of thofe who dared to oppofe us, 
we gained the grand point of perfuading 
the world, that our opinions were thofe 
©f the great majority, and that they who 

attempted 
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attempted to impugn our do&rines, 
were equally deftitute of public fpirit and 
of common fenfe. From that moment 
we were certain of victory j the rumour 
fpread from the capital to the mod 
diftant provinces, and then refounded' 
back again, with an echo that dunned 
the ears of rhofe who held the reins of 
government, and made them deaf to the 
remonflrances of our opponents, and if 
we met with the fhadow of a check, our 
watchword was c Perfecution and fana¬ 
ticism’ Our writings, our fpeeches, 
our cotteries, and our partizans, breathed 
nothing but the accents of injured inno¬ 
cence, and appeals to the humanity of 
mankind; and our enemies often felt 
in reality that feverity of chaflifement 
which we protefled againft, by way of 
prevention, in the fame manner that 
children cry out before they are touched. 
As a proof of this lad aflfertion, M. Tur- 
h 6 got. 
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got, who ftipulated with the king upon 
entering the miniftry, that the prac- 
' tice of Leitres de Caelpct fhould be no 
longer continued, iffued feme himfelf 
againfl certain writers who chofe to' 
animadvert on the utility or propriety 
of part of his adminiflradon. By this 
you will perceive that our efforts were 
not confined to the methods of perfua- 
fion only, but that we had alfo recourfe 
to coercive meafures; and if there be 
fomething unphilofophical in this mode 
cf proceeding, it fhould be remembered 
that human nature is at times refra&ory, 
and Ldind to its own interefts, in which' 
cafe it is lawful to force happinefs upon 
it, efpecially when the difpenfers of good 
are in a decided minority. My mafier 
was now dead, and likevvife buried in 
confecrated ground by the connivance 
ef the parifh prieft,. who might have 
prevented it, on account of the profeffe<d 

atheifin 
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atheiftn of Monfieur Dorimont, who, 
on his part, in my opinion, ought to have 
ordered his body to be interred in the-' 
public highway, to drew a proper con¬ 
tempt for all religious inflitutions. My 
next ftep in life was to commence 
author, which, when a man has neither 
fame or money, fignifies the fame as- 
becoming the fervant of a bookfeller, 
and that upon worfe terms than his- 
ether domeflics, who, befides- their 
wages, have a fhare of the family dinner. 
At it then 1 drudged through many a 
redious day, and many a dreary night: 
fornetimes tranflating German novels and 
plays, and fornetimes writing plans for 
the difmemberment of the Turkifh em¬ 
pire ; fornetimes my employer would de¬ 
fire me to work on fubje&s with which I 
was totally unacquainted, and when I 
ventured to remonftrate, he ufed to fay, 
dryly, ‘ that there were plenty of books 

of 
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of reference in the royal library, which 
was open to every one.’ I employed 
•the few moments of leifure allowed to 
me by my talkmafter, in corppofing a 
comedy, which was no fooner completed, 
than I carried it to a player, w hom I had 
obliged, by founding his praifes in the 
newfpapers, and I requeued his intereft 
to get it performed, in which he fuc- 
ceeded at lad, 'though not without con- 
fiderabje difficulty, for at Paris there is 
more of cabal and intrigue among the 
actors and adcreffes, than among the 
minifters of date; and the public is 
foolifh enough, or wife enough, to attach 
nearly as much importance to the one as 
to the other. 

“ My performance was completely 
damned the fir ft'night; but this did not 
prevent me from making a fecond at¬ 
tempt, which, unfortunately, fared no 
better than the former. However, I 

was 
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was not a man to be daunted by fuch 
mifchances, for I may literally fay, that 
I hungered and thirfted after fuccefs. I 
cyme to the charge a third tyne, and had 
the*fatisfa&ion to fee my efforts crowned 
with fuccefs; in other words, my piece 
had a pretty good run, and I was 
proud to announce myfelf to the 
world as its author. The critics pre¬ 
tended that it did not difplay Moliere’s 
profound knowledge of human nature, 
the wit of Greffet, or even the gro- 
tefque humour of Beaumarchais; bur 
I confoled myfelf for. their impertinent 
cavils, with the louis which I pocketed: 
on the occaflon, and by refle&ing that 
my comedy afforded a ftrong proof of 
the gradual progrefs of the mind 
towards perfe&ion, as it contained 
many philofophical flrokes, which the 
great mailer of the art had never, 
dreamt of. 
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“My firfi: ftep after this triumph, 
was to run to the bookfeiler, by whom 
I defitfcd to be confidered as no longer 
in His fervice, a piece of news which he 
affe&ed to receive with utter indiffer¬ 
ence ; though I' believe the rogue was 
forry at it in his heartfor I may fay 
without vanity, that I was as hard¬ 
working a writer as any in the coun¬ 
try'. I nest got introduced to two or 
three literary focieties, and having by 
right a free admiffion to the play-houfe, 
I did not fail to attend it regularly, and 
after the reprefentation, to join the wits 
and a&ors who affernbled in the green¬ 
room; but attempting once to intro¬ 
duce a metaphyfical difcuffion, I was 
fo hooted and laughed at by thofe frivo¬ 
lous mortals, that I became difgufted 
with their company, and referved my 
vifits for the learned meetings where my 
orations were attended to with more 

relpeft. 
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refped. Fortunately for me, the revo¬ 
lution broke out at this period; I fay 
fortunately, becaufe I was already 
known to the public as a writer, and 
was therefore enabled to forward the 
great work of regeneration in a more 
effe&ual way than I could have hoped to 
do by any individual exertion. I faw the 
taking of the Baftile from a convenient 
dlftance, not choofing to expofe my 
perfon, as I meant to. be the hiftorian 
of that glorious day, and indeed of the 
whole revolution; for which purpofe 
I have collected materials, which fhall 
make their appearance in due time. I 
have always confidered myfelf as one of 
the founders of French liberty, for be- 
Tides witneffing the deftru&ion of the 
flrong hold of defpotifm, I was at Ver* 
failles when the body-guards were mafla- 
cred, and I formed one of the proceflion 
which brought the Kmg in triumph to 

Paris. 
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Paris. Nor were thefe my only exer- 
. tions in the caufe of freedom ; I haran¬ 
gued the people at the Palais Royal; 
was a principal co-operator in a newf- 
paper on the popular fide, in which the 
crimes and machinations of the oppofite 
party were derided ip glowing colours, 
and I became a meniber of three or four 
patriotic clubs. Of thefe focieties, the 
mod worthy of notice was one known 
at lead to the individuals who compofed 
it, by the name of the Atheo-phyfical 
club, an appellation that diffidently in¬ 
dicates the noble defigns and intentions 
of its members, among whom, the 
mod confpicuous for their zeal and 
abilities, were, an ex-capuchin Friar, 
who had appeared at the bar of the 
National Affembly, with his long beard 
powdeifed and pomatumed, as a mark 
of revolutionary converfion ; a flave- 
driver from St. Domingo, who had 

been 
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been deputed from that colony to teftify 
its complete and unqualified recognition 
of the rights of man ; a journeyman 
tailor, fince metamorphofed into an 
ambaflador ; a prince of the blood, and 
two dukes. Concerning the three lad, 
I mud confefs that I entertained fome 
unfavourable fufpicions in the begin¬ 
ning, and imagined that they came to 
our meetings, merely'to aft as fpies; 
but I was wrong in my furmifes, for 
they proved to be (launch patriots, and 
were afterwards all three guillotined. 
Upon refledlion, it is aftonifliing what 
a number of that order of people took 
an a&ive part in producing the revolu¬ 
tion, and even fupported its caufe, after 
it had completely abandoned theirs; 
in general, they have been reprefented 
as inimical to the new order of things; 
but that is not true, for without their 
powerful aflidance, this order, or dif- 

order, 
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order, as fome ariftocratic punflers afTe£t 
to term it, could never have exifted ; 
though to be fure, when they had 
done our bufinefs, we fet them afide, 
becaufe it would have been highly im¬ 
proper to make a common caufe with 
men, whofe very names brought to 
mind events and opinions incompatible 
with the thorough regeneration of man¬ 
kind. Among the patriotic fervices 
to which the Atheo-phyfical club devot¬ 
ed itfelf, one was to attend regularly 
the fittings of'the National Aflembly, 
there to 1 applaud, condemn, clap, hifs, 
and vociferate, according to the inftruc- 
tions we received from the friends of li¬ 
berty, and for which we as regularly re¬ 
ceived the flipend of twenty-pence a- 
day, though for my . own part, I can 
fafely declare I never touched one far¬ 
thing of that honourable falary, refign- 
ing it as a donation to the common¬ 
wealth. 
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wealth, in lieu of offering filver buckles 
at the altar of the nation ; for this rea- 
fon, that I never was matter of any fuch 
fuperfluous articles of drefs. I alfo 
a&ed the part of a Coflack in what was 
invidioufly called Anacharlis Cloots’s 
mafquerade, and I obtained the reward 
of all my exertions, by being named 
to a place in the fecond, or Legiflative 
Aflembly. 

“ I was now at the fummit of all my 
ambition, and as by Tome fatality or 
other, I could never perfuade my col¬ 
leagues to liften with due attention to 
my harangues, though they were re¬ 
plete with maxims and fentiments of the 
pureft philofophy, I was neceffitated to 
alter my mode of operations, and to-do 
that with the pen, which 1 was unable 
to effect by my oratory. I therefore 
produced a tragedy, which I adore you 
was written in three weeks, but k un- 

fortu- 
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fortunately did not live upon the ftage 
above three hours, in fpite of the fub- 
Bme truths with which it abounded: a 

t 7 

circumftance I can only attribute to 
the perfectibility of the public mind 
having undergone at that moment fome 
fecret check or moleftation. My next 
efforts'were turned once more towards 
comedy, and I again culled frefli 
laurels: indeed, I am convinced that 
this piece, written with all the fpirit and 
freedom of Ariftophanes, had a power¬ 
ful influence in producing that great 
revolution, which was to be the ulti¬ 
mate triumph of liberty, and the con- 
fummation of our fondeft willies. At 
length the glorious day arrived, when 
the world was prefented with a fpeCta- 
cle worthy of the moll religious atten¬ 
tion ; that of a defpot hurled from his 
throne, and expiating his crimes and 
tbofe of his forefathers, at the feet of 

a great 
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-a great and injured people! The con- 
fequences of this ftupendous event, were 
fuch as might naturally be expefled, 
a general reformation of manners? the 
temples of fuperftition fhut up; the 
barriers of ufurpation and odious dif- 
tinftion between man and man annihi¬ 
lated ; the worfliip of reafon reftored ; 
republican virtues enfhrined; the right 
of infurre&ion legally acknowledged; 
that ridiculous foppery called politenefs, 
the fpawn of courts and corruption, 
thoroughly exploded; and the molt 
frivolous nation in Europe changed in 
an inflant, as it were by magic, into a 
new race of Spartan heroes. Such were 
the pleafurable ideas with which I o&en 
indulged , myfelf, efpecially when I 
was performing the fun&ions of a 
•fegiflator : and in one of theft delight¬ 
ful reveries, I formed the following 
refolution; that if the coalefced armies 

lhould 
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Ihould make their way to Paris, to 
await their arrival, together with as 
many -of my colleagues as might be in¬ 
duced to follow my example, on the 
benches of the Convention, in default 
of curule chairs; not doubting, but 
that our auguft appearance would ftrike 
the Auftrian huflars and Pruffian grena¬ 
diers with an awe fimilar to that experi- 
enced by the barbarians, when they 
firft beheld the confcript fathers affem- 
bled in the fenate of Rome. 

“ But revolutions are not confined to 
Rates alone, they likewife at times difturb 
the arrangements of individuals, as was 
exemplified in my own cafe. Having 
been placed upon one of the commit¬ 
tees of the Convention, the other mem¬ 
bers compofing it; determined to exter¬ 
minate a whole diftrift, that had mani- 
felted fome repugnance to our fyftem of 
regeneration; this I oppofed, from the 

con- 
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conviction that we had already got rid 
of a fufficient quantity of impure blood, 
and upon die following plaiacalculadoft: 
let a=2 4. fignify the original population, 
of France, then b—2 what was already 
gone by emigration, war, famine, and 
the guillotine; if the diminution conti¬ 
nued without ceffation, we fhould be 
at laft reduced to o. But the geome¬ 
tricians declared that my manner of 
computing was vicious, and not at ail 
conformable to Dalambertj and the 
butchers fwore that I was an ariftocraf 
in difguife; fo that I perceived there 
was no time to be loft, and after iecur- 
ing my valuables, which were not 
many or cumberfome, I repaired to 
my old retreat the tan-yard, in the 
Fauxbourg St. Antoine, where I liy 
hid for a few days, by the afiiftance of 
my former raafter, who called me a 
fool for meddling in politic*, and from 
vol. 1 . 1. whence 
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whence I efie&ed my efcape in the drefs 
of a Jew pedlar. Fortunately my ge¬ 
neral appearance favoured this decep¬ 
tion, and I got unmolefted to Frank¬ 
fort, where I firft met you. I now earn 
a livelihood by furbifhing up old pic¬ 
tures, an art I learned from an hiftori- 
cal painter at Paris, who is alfo a great 
patriot; but money is fo fcarce in this 
|puatry that I am hard fet to keep 
bpdy and foul together.” Brinboc 
ttnderftood the hint, and prefented the 
philofopher with a few thalers; the lat¬ 
ter then took his leave, offering at the 
fame time to inffruft Brinboc in the doc¬ 
trine of velldty, perfe&ibility, and other 
arcana, whenever he might be at leifure 
to hear him. 
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CHAP. XVII; 

The next day, Brinboc took poffeffioH 
of his new lodgings, and leaving the 
trufty Fulgence to put every thing in 
order, he proceeded to inform Mad. 
de Rofenfelt of his change of ‘abode. 
He alfo related to her in brief the ad¬ 
ventures of Halfaz, and concluded by 
taking notice of the fingular temper of 
the times, which enabled a man to 
change his trade, almoft as often and as 
eafily as he did his coat; being firft a 
tanner, then a philofopher, and laftly a 
legiflator; although only regularly ini¬ 
tiated in the craft and myftery of the 
firft of thofe profeflions. Mad. de Ro¬ 
fenfelt replied, “that fuch metamor- 
phofes were fo furprifing, as only to 
1 2 be 
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be accounted for by the philofopher's 
own fyftem of the perfectibility of the 
human mind, at the fame time that 
Halfaz’s feemed to have received a very 
odd bias, to judge from his expreffions 
andgeneral manner of conduct.” “ As 
to his mind,” returned Brinboc, “it 
appears to me to be pretty nearly in a 
crazed ftate, but then I think that his 
heart is not vitiated in an equal degree ; 
for we muft do him the juflice to allow 
that he is now in exile and wretched- 
nefs, for having liftened in fome degree 
to the voice of humanity, an idea of 
all others the mod confoling in misfor¬ 
tune, as I can amply teftify.” 

“ You are then really very mifer- 
able ?” faid Mad. de Rofenfelt with an 
arch look. “ Were Eugenie here. 
Madam,” replied Brinboc, “or any 
where out of France, I fhould think 
and fpeak quite differently; as it is, 

you 
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you cannot blame me for often feeling 
the moft cruel uneafinefs on her 
account; but to return to our phllofo* 
pher, do you not agree with me that 
his heart deferves fome credit for inter¬ 
fering in the caufe of a great numbet 
of people devoted to deftru&ion?” “I 
fcarcely know how to anfwer your quef- 
tion,” refumed Mad. de Rofenfelt, 
“ and fear that in attempting it I (hall 
involve myfelf in one of thofe difcuf- 
fions, for which I am fo badly quali¬ 
fied both by nature and education: in 
the firfl place, I could never rightly 
Comprehend that hackneyed diftin&iott 
between head and heart, as if there 
were two principles or different fouls in 
man j the moft that I can make out of 
it is, that our judgment and affe&ions 
do not always agree, which ifc no very- 
abftrufe propofition, as it happens; but 
then we fufely cannot fay that M. Hal- 
i 3 fa* 



MEMOIRS OF 


*74 

faz or any body elfe has a good heart, 
becaufe he is not always committing evil, 
or becaufe he is not guilty of every aft 
of wickednefs that prefents itfelf to his 
corrupted imagination: fecondly, in 
the particular inftance which you men¬ 
tioned, and which you fo generoufly 
endeavoured to affiniilate to the noble 
fecrifice of your own fecurity, to enfure 
the fafety of a friend, I can perceive 
nothing but a ceffation from atrocious 
cruelty through mere wearinefs; I fee a 
man with the moil horrible coolnefs take 
up his pencil and calculate how many 
thoulands have been killed, and whether 
fome thoufands more may not frill be 
flaughtered; but finding that the fum to¬ 
tal of murders, has already exceeded the 
number his judgment deemed neceflary, 
•his arithmetical precifion fteps in, and 
orders quarter to be given. This may 
be all very right in philofophical fpecu. 

lation. 



M. DE BRINBOC. 


1 75 

lation, for aught I know, but my blood 
freezes at the idea of its being r^dueed 
to practice, and bad you only faved 
Baron T—’s life-in confequence of a 
fimilar mode of computation with re¬ 
gard to the Swifs Guards, depend upon 
k that you would now enjoy a very 
fmalf portion of my efteem. As to- this 
M. Halfaz, he has faid enough of him- 
felf to enable us to appreciate his charac- 
tolerable accuracy, though l 
vaftiuOi' help thinking, that had his 
ftory be?n, told by any one elfe, he 
would not have gained much by the 
exchange. But to quit a fubjed fo little 
worthy of being dwelt upon, when did 
you hear from ’ Eugenie ?” Brinboc 
anfwered, “that he had not received 
any letter very lately j he had however, 
feen a friend, who had left Paris about 
three Veeks before, and who informed 
him that both Eugenie and Mad. de 
i 4 Flavigny 
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Flavigny were well, and till that period 
itpmolefted in their retreat. Of courfe- 
this perfon had not chofen to take 
charge of letters from them, for fear of 
expofmg his own perfon to danger, but 
he had alfo communicated a piece of in¬ 
telligence to Brinboc, which went a 
great way to derange fome of his plans j 
this was a decree of the government, 
making individuals in France refponfible 
for the conduct of their relations a]gg$g4» 
^ow it had been Brinboc’s irntrf«v«v 
for fome time paft to emerge from his 
inadive ftate of life, by fome means or 
other. Two realons were conftantly 
aBd powerfully urging him to put this 
defign into execution: the firft was a 
convj&ion that a young man in good 
health and unincumbered by family 
cares, had no right to remain idle, 
while the reft of the world was hard at 
work j the fecond related to Eugenie, 

as 
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ai did indeed almoft every Idea that ever 
entered his head, namely, the imprO* 
priety of depending altogether for his 
fubfiftence tiptin the fupplies font to 
him by that beloved After f. fupplies; 
which'mutt in a great tneafare be raifed 
by her own privations, and what was 
ftiil Worfe, the forwarding of which 
might draw down upon her the petfecti- 
tion of Her relentlefs governors. It- il 
true’, Brinboc had been rigidly econo* 
mical in his expenditure, and had 
denied himfelf almoft every enjoyment, 
not abfolutely neceffary towards keep¬ 
ing up the appearance of a gentleman j 
for he would have refignted his apart¬ 
ments at the Hotel long before, had 
they not been engaged for a certain 
fpace of time, but ftiil in hi# prefettt 
circumftances, let him fpend eVer fo 
little, that little muft be taken frdnthfc 
fifl'er's fcanty ftore, and this fetet^fon, 
h 5 to 
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to a mind like hit, -could not fail to be 
.of a difagreeable nature. There feemed 
then but one road open to him, and 
that was the army. To the advantage 
of having received, like all young men of 
the fame rank, a military education, he 
bad added fome practical experience, at 
leaft as far as-it can be acquired in time 
of profound peace, and it was alfo a 
profeffion towards which he felt a fort 
of hereditary bias. He had alfo con- 
fulted within himfelf to what Prince, 
Power, or Potentate, he fhouid offer 
his fervices, and this was by no means 
a question of eafy decifion, for with 
the fecondary ones, there was little 
profit and flill left glory to be acquired, 
and among thofe of the firft order, 
hardly one could be mentioned that 
was riot in open hoftilities againft the 
country which, had given him birth. 

Wretched France 1 would he exclaim, 

how 
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how altered is thy fituation; one of 
thy children thirds after that glory, 
which heretofore he would only thought 
of finding under thy banners, and now 
he muft forego his fuit for ever, or un¬ 
iheath the fword againft fome part of 
his brethren. In this combat between 
principle, affe&ion, and necefiity, a 
name founded in his ears, which no 
Frenchman could hear with indiffer¬ 
ence*, a name that, had never been 
fullied by the blight of difhonour; a 
name that revived in his glowing bread: 
thofe martial feelings that are the inhe¬ 
ritance of the brave, and which cow¬ 
ards deride, becaufe they are incapa¬ 
ble of,-knowing them. A prince of 
the royal houfe had hoifted the dandard 
of his fovereign; he had called around 
him all thofe who preferred the toils of 
honourable warfare, to the ignoble doth 
of precarious fecurity j he pointed oat 
i 6 the 
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the example of his anceftor, Henry IV. 
tnuuthed hy a traitorous faSion, firft 
conquering his rebellious fubje&s by 
Valourous achievements, and then re* 
claiming their hearts by parental kind* 
nefs 5 he proclaimed his caufe to be the 
feme, and he tryfted it would be crown* 
ed with fimilar hiccefs. To the fenti* 
ments contained in this declaration,- 
the bojfam of- Brinboc returned, a faith¬ 
ful echo} they were congenial to his 
opinions, and to thofe principles he had 
Imbibed in early education} he could 
not have refilled them any longer,, with* 
out being untrue tohimfelf j. he was too 
much a friend to real liberty, not to wifb 
to co-operate in the deliverance of his- 
country from the difgraceful flavery urn* 
dex which it groaned j his refolotiosthad 
been taken, and was on the point of 
being carried info execution, when* 
% lafhiaeauqned new* from France 

made 
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made him hefitate, and thus reveal his 
intentions to Mad. de Rofenfelt, at the 
fame time that he requefted her ad¬ 
vice as to the line of conduct he fhould 
adopt, at lead for the prefent. Our 
judgment and opinions are fo often in¬ 
fluenced throughout life by our fen ra¬ 
tions, that Mad. de Rofenfelt only ima¬ 
gined that fhe was following the dictates 
of common prudence, and confulting 
the precious fafety of Eugenie, when 
earneftly entreating Brinboc to deiifl: 
from the profecution of his defigns; 
and perhaps fhe did not even fufpeft 
that his prefence was become extremely 
agreeable to her, and that his fafety alf> 
had a great fhare in her concern. Un¬ 
der thefe circumltances, Mad. de Ro¬ 
fenfelt could not be wanting in that 
eloquence fo natural to women, when¬ 
ever fentiments are to be exprefled, and 
ihe completely fucceeded in diffuading 

Brinboc 
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Brinboc from departing immediately for 
the army, as a ftep replete with the moft 
dangerous confequences, and involving 
almoft to a certainty that degree of fecu- 
rity ftill enjoyed by Eugenie. Brinboc 
had no fufficient arguments to oppofe to 
Mad. de Rofenfelr’s reafoning, and as 
he had too much good fenfe ever to dif- 
pute for difputation fake, he filently 
acquiefced, and left that lady precifely 
in the ftate of miad {he might have de- 
fired. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 

Mant of Brinboc’s mornings, and 
almoft all his evenings were (pent at 
Madame de Rofenfelt’s houfe; where 
he had frequent opportunities of indulg¬ 
ing in a kind of pleafure, which he 
prized above all other, that of enjoying 
elegant and literary converfation, equally 
remote from the tirefome noife of deter¬ 
mined polemical difcuflion, and the 
uninterefting frivolity, and haraffing 
famenefs of diffipated circles. As the 
virtues or vices of courts are commonly 
modelled on the example fet by the 
fovereign, for courtiers will either go to 
Heaven or to the other place through 
imitation, being a fervile race j fo one 

may 
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may pretty eafilyguefs the manners and’ 
difpofition of the matter or miftrefs of 
the houfe, by the company who ufually 
frequent it. Madame de Rofenfelt was 
a woman of a Angularly cultivated mind, 
and of highly polifhed manners; her 
convention was at once inftru&ive and 
entertaining, without the alloy of a Angle 
grain of pedantry or affectation ; it was 
even neceffary in fome degree to draw 
her out, that is to fay, to lay a fnate for 
her wit and information, without which 
fire would continue filent for a long 
time, evincing, by her good-humoured 
looks and placid countenance, that fhe 
received greater pleafure from hearing 
the difcourfe of others, than from talk¬ 
ing herfelf, the only point upon which 
flte was entirely at variance with all her 
acquaintance.—But when fhe fpoke, 
either becaufe the topic flatted was fa¬ 
miliar to- her, or in anfwer to thefie* 

quent: 
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quent appeals made to her underftanding 
and knowledge, there was fomething 
particularly happy in the arrangement of 
her ideas, and unaffe&edly brilliant in 
the language ufed to convey them. The 
wide range of Italian, French, German, 
and Englifh literature had enriched her 
memory with all that was valuable in 
the moft admired authors of thofe feve- 
ral nations, while the combination of 
tafle and genius, with which flie had 
made thofe foreign acquifitions her own, 
formed a ftriking contrail with a num¬ 
ber of perfons, whofe retentive faculty is 
only a burthen to themfelves. and to 
others. 

Such are the outlines of Madame de 
Rofenfelt’s mental qualifications: but 
her foie merit did not confill in knowing 
a good deal; there was alfo a good deal 
with which (he was not acquainted : 
fhe could hear talk of oxygen,, hydro- 

gen* 
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gen, phlogifton, and muriatiek acid; of 
fpars, bafaltes, and cobalt; of rhom¬ 
boids, fpheroids, parallelograms, and 
parallelopipedons, without removing 
her eyes from her work, or her thoughts 
from what fhe really underftood; {he 
had never read Scalpedonius’s Theatrum 
Anatomkum , or Acoucherangerius Dt 
Fate in Utero Materno, or a thoufand 
othet* treatifes, equally delicate and en¬ 
tertaining; {he had never attended 
li&Ures, which, from her education, (he 
could not have comprehended at the 
time of their delivery, and mult confe- 
quently have forgotten the moment 
afterwards ; in {hort, her good fenfe 
had prevented her from dabbling in 
thofe fciences, a fuperficial acquaintance 
with which, feldom fails to render wo¬ 
men not a little ridiculous: yet, with all 
thefe deficiencies, Madame de Rofenfelt 
was a woman whofe company the great- 

eft 
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eft fcholars might have courted, from mo¬ 
tives both of pleafure and intereft, and 
whom the moft illiterate naan might have 
approached, without dread of feeling his 
inferiority, or being tempted to exclaim. 
Lord deliver me from ftich a wife! Her 
perfon (not to be omitted in the defcrip- 
tion of a lady) was elegant, but fomewhat 
too thin for her height; her face rather en» 
gaging than beautiful; her hair and com¬ 
plexion ftur y her eyes blue, and though 
not large, full of expreflion; her teeth of 
pureft ivory; and to crown all, that air 
of good humour, without which the molt 
exquifite female charms appear like a 
fine edifice, feen through the medium of 
a dingy atmofphere. From this portrait, 
our readers will collect, that Madame 
de Rofenfelt was neither a Venus or a 
Minerva, but fomething between both, 
and therefore much more eftimable, in 
this our imperfect eftate, where every 

thing 
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thing is a compound ©f different fub- 
ftances and qualities, and the whole only 
valuable, inafmuch as the ingredients 
are properly mixed up together, in due 
proportion to each other*. 

There were many agreeable perfons, 
of both fexes, who frequented Madame 
de Rofenfelt’s houfe, and fome few 
whofe company might have been dif* 
penfed with, had that lady chofen to be 
faflidious, a deleft againft which oerfofif 
©f lively feelings are not affcays on their 
guard, and which people of no feelings 
at all, fometimes think proper to imitate, 
as the fycophant did Alexander’s wry 
neck, though, unfortunately, they do 
not meet with the fame reward for their 
pains, a thing much to be lamented. 

It is fcarcely neceffary to fay, that 
Brinboc thought himfelf very Lncky, in 

* This laft idea is ftolen from an old edition of 
the Pharmtttoptia Londtmnfit . 

having; 
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having been favoured with the friendfhip 
of fuch a woman as Madame de Rofen- 
felt, and in being admitted to her agree¬ 
able parties ; a diflinftion for which he 
would have felt grateful at any other 
time, or in any other place, but which 
his fituation, and the Hate of fociety at 
Berlin, rendered particularly defirable. 
Brinboc had never been prefented at 
court, and confequentiy had not been 
honoured with a vifit from the Lord 
Chamberlain: when to this we add, 
that he did not always travel with his 
genealogy in his pocket, or with a very 
long purfe to fupply its place, our 
readers will not be furprized, if no 
remarkable intimacy reigned between 
him and the Heren Graafen , and other 
great ornaments of the ftate. What is 
called the Calorie, is a race of people 
defcended from the French proteftants, 
who took refuge in Pruffia after the 

revoca- 
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revocation of the edi&of Nants, and who, 
like refugees in general, are not very en¬ 
tertaining; their manners and language 
forming a fort of mixture,rather unpalat¬ 
able to one accuflomed to any thing bet¬ 
ter; and, indeed, the fpecimen of this 
colony prefented to Brinboc, in the perfon 
of Monfieur Cornichon, was not likely 
to prejudice him much in their favour. 

The Jews are fomething more in that 
country than in any part of Europe, 
either from congeniality of difpofition, 
or fome other caufe ; but although one 
of their body has been dignified with 
the title of counfellor of date, they are, 
upon the whole, not much fought after, 
and it is thought that they are not likely 
to regain their former influence, unlefs 
the government fhould be once more 
obliged to iffue a coinage of bafe money, 
as it was during the reign of the great 
and philofophical Frederick. As for 
2 the 
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the literati, they are entitled to confider- 
able praife for their toil and induftry, 
in digging and harrowing the fields of 
fcience; but like mod of the men of 
letters in Germany, they are little calcu¬ 
lated to add to the focial pleafures of a 
refined circle. Of the perfons who met 
at Madame de Rofenfelt’s, at leaft one 
half were of the fame country, and to 
the fame fituation as our hero; but the 
circumftance of having been the wife of 
an officer, procured her alfo the ac¬ 
quaintance of many military men, who 
in Pruffia, are people of better edu¬ 
cation and manners, than in almoft 
any other fervice; and with feveral of 
thefe gentlemen Brinboc commenced an 
intercourfe, which promifed to be of a 
lading nature. It did not, however, 
efcape him, how much the malady of 
the times, that is to fay, an itch for inno¬ 
vation continually dtfplayed itfelf in their 

ideas 
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ideas and opinions. He was at once 
unwilling to combat thofe impreffions, 
both from his dillike to argument, and 
from the peculiarity of his fituation: 
the former he generally confidered as a 
mere wafte of time and words, men 
being very feldom reafoned out of their 
opinions; becaufe, that in difcuffing 
them, they do not honeftly difclofe the 
fecret impulfe, the original bias which 
firft inclined them to adopt thofe con- 
clufions, and to which they appeal in 
filence, when they are no longer able to 
continue the conteft; and the latter 
caufe, he well knew, would prompt his 
antagonifts to confider him as one 
labouring under the influence of irri¬ 
tated and injured feelings, rather than 
fpeaking with that calomels and im¬ 
partiality which fhould always be the 
concomitants of ferious difquifitions, 
tmt which, unhappily* are the firft things 

forgot- 
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forgotten on thofe occafions. Once,how¬ 
ever, it happened that Brinboc could not 
avoid delivering his fentiments on this 
morbid third after change of fome kind, 
or of every kind, though, as he expe&ed, 
with little fuccefs. It was in vain that he 
took a rapid Iketch of the hidory of man, 
and (hewed him, from time to time, fall¬ 
ing into relapfes of the fame didemper, 
without being, to all appearance, a bit 
better able to flop its ravages during the 
lad attack, than if he had never known 
it before. To be fure the fymptoms 
differed a little, as they alfo do in indi¬ 
vidual caies, according to reigning cir- 
curnltances, but the root of the evil was 
one and the fame throughout. Some¬ 
times whole nations bid adieu to their 
domeflic concerns, and to all that was 
dear to them, to go and dedroy other 
nations, that had not fo much as heard 
of their name, becaufe they chanced to 
von. i. k profefs 
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profels another religion.—Sometimes 
men of high honour and good fenfe, in 
many refpects, vagabondized up and 
down the world, without houfe or home, 
leading a worfe life than that of a galley 
ilave, in queft of what they called ad¬ 
ventures, that is to fay, of hard blows, 
maimed limbs, and broken bones, and 
all this in order to redrefs wrongs, when 
there was nothing fo wrong in the world 
‘as their own prepofterous condufl. At 
other times, the mania of difcovery at¬ 
tacked our forefathers, and impelled 
them to abandon the mild and whole- 
fome climate of Europe, for the burning 
lands of Africa, the fickening gales of 
Alia, and the dreary wilds of America. 
In thofe days, he who could not fit out a 
Ihip, or at leaf! have a (hare in the Ar- 
gofy of brother adventurers, was looked 
upon as a dolt, aa unanimated clod, the 
mere fcum of the earth: frantic mothers, 

and 
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and inconfolable wives, with their infant 
babes in their arms, flood upon the fea- 
fhore, and befeecbed their unfeeling fons 
and hflfoanis to defift from their mad 
enterprises,,and^not to leave them ex)- 
pofed to forrow, fliarae, and mifery, but 
the Argonauts were deaf to the cries of 
nature, and boldly committed themfelves 
to that ocean, the dark caverns of which 
were often the termination of their fenfe- 
lefs expeditions, while the depopulated 
ftate of fome of the fineft and moft fer¬ 
tile regions of the old world, ftill bear 
witnefs to the fatal effe&s of thofe in¬ 
numerable migrations, and as if folly 
was lure to produce its own chaftifement, 
the pofterity of the firft difcoverers are' 
fame of the pooreft people in Europe.— 
Then again was poor humanity feized 
with another fpecies of phrenzy. The 
noble and the peafant; the foldier 
and the fcholar; the reclufe and the 

media¬ 


te 3 



MEMOIRS OF 


196 

mechanic ; the man of bufinefs and the 
man who before had no bufinefs : all 
became penfive and melancholy, nfe- 
gle£ted their feveral avocations, fhunned 
their moft intimate friers, renounced 
their ufual fports, and locked themfelves 
up in .garrets or in cellars, from whence 
they rflued forth fo thin and pale, that 
they looked more like fpe&res than 
men; having kept company with no¬ 
thing during their retirement, but alu- 
dels, kettles, retorts, crucibles, bellows, 
and other apparatus of the laboratory, by 
means of which they had vainly flat¬ 
tered themfelves that they fhould turn 
their fwords, pen-knives, plough-lhares, 
brafs candlefticks, and pewter tlyfter- 
pipes into ingots of pure gold.. One man 
fpent the whole of a goodly fortune in 
forming excavations and fubterranean 
vaults, as vaft and perplexing as the 
labyrinth of Crete, the better to hide the 

promifed 
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promifed treafure: while another ran 
the rifk of being hanged for ftealing the 
metallic utenfils of his neigbours, which 
he purloined, that he might have fome- 
thing to work upon, firmly determined, 
at the fame time, to make reftitution 
tenfold, whenever his project fucceeded. 
Brainfick adepts I had their projects 
fucceeded, what would have been -the 
infallible confequences ? To realize the 
fable of Midas, who was in danger of 
ftarving, becaufe he tranfmuted to gold 
every thing that he touched; raife the 
value of the bafeft metals; and turn the 
courfe of exchange in favour of Sparta, 
had that republic Hill exifted, on account 
of its iron currency. All thefe proofs, 
reflexions, 'and demon!!rations, feetn 
very plain and obvious, now that the fit 
is over; but there was a time, when 
they would have procured their author 
fome bad days and nights, and when he 
x 3 would 
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•would have thought himfelf as com’mg 
,off very cheaply, in being confidered as 
a ninnyhammer, and one whole objec¬ 
tions did not deferve a ferious refutation. 

** Society is, at this moment,” con¬ 
tinued Brinboc, “ in a raging fever, and 
though its effefts are more feverely felt 
in fome of its members than in others, 
yet all participate, to a certain degree, in 
ihe general difeafe: to deftroy that 
which is, and to long for that which is 
Slot, and, perhaps; cannot be, feem to be 
the leading charafteriftics of the prelent 
epidemical diforder, from whofe at¬ 
tacks no Hate, order, or profeffion, has 
been entirely exempt, notwithflanding 
that its ravages have extended themfelves 
for the moft part, in an irregular man¬ 
ner. The firft perfons feized with the 
contagion, were men of full, plethoric 
habits, and died to all the good things 
of this life from them it fpread to 

others 
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others of very different conflitutionS, 
and, at laft, raged with particular vio¬ 
lence among thofc whofe blood was in 
fo poor a (late, as to be threatened with 
a maraftnus. The fat patients were 
thofe that fuffered mod in the early 
it ages of the difeafc ; but their oppofites, 
the confumptive folks, begin to declare 
that their condition is far from being 
bettered ; and that, to take it all in all, 
their (late would have been the more 
gracious, had they gone on quietly with 
their chronic complaints, rather that* 
be thus thrown into a violent crifis, 
from which they have no means of 
extricating themfelves. It is from the 
convalefcents alone that this unfeigned 
confeffion can be obtained ; for as lon^ 
as any of the virulent fymptoms con¬ 
tinue, the affii&ed perfift in alluring 
every one, that they are in the molt en¬ 
viable date imaginable, in fpite of their 
k 4 g r °ans, 
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groans, writhings, and contortions ; un¬ 
like the difciple of Zeno, who, when 
tortured with a fit of the Rone, cried 
out, that his matter was a liar, in afiert- 
ing that pain was no evil. But, though 
all epidemical diforders mutt have a 
confiderable refemblance to each other 
in their general appearance, as proceed¬ 
ing originally from one common caufe 
or germ, which is developed at fome 
particular feafon, by the co-operation of 
concomitant circumftances, yet each has 
its peculiar marks or indications, which 
ferve to diftinguilh it from the reft of 
the family ; and, in the prefent inftance, 
befides thofe already mentioned, there 
is one which cannot efcape the notice of 
the moft common cbferver, namely a 
predominant defire to communicate the 
contagion by every poffible means, 
whether of force or infinuation. If 
this rage for propagating the diftemper 

was 
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was founded on the principle of dimi- 
nilhing its virus, like inoculating for the 
fmallpox, the defign would be ex¬ 
tremely laudable ; but it unfortunately 
happens, that the effeft is in the in- 
verfe ratio of any fuch calculation, or 
rather producing an evil beyond all 
computation ; for the greater the mafs 
of mifery abroad, the larger the (hare 
that falls to the lot of each individual; 
and when all are difeafed alike, who is 
to adminifter fedatives, emollients, ape¬ 
rients, fudorifics, cathartics, and abfter- 
gents ? 

“ Some people fuppofe that this paflion' 
for communication is not a confequence 
of the malady itfelf, but rather a trick 
of the patients *, and they pretend to fup* 
port their opinion by the example of 
debauched women, who are always 
ready to join in any fcheme, for drawing 
others.of their fex into the fame fink of. 

K 5 infamy 
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infamy with themfelves, as if the fight 
of virtue was the bittereft of reproaches: 
but this may, or may not be, which is 
as much as a prudent man will venture 
to fay upon half the queftions agitated 
in fo hypothetical a world as ours.—A 
thing far more certain is, that to argue 
with people out of their fenfes, is itfelf 
the moll ridiculous kind of madnefs: 
there have been many volcanoes in the 
world, which are now burnt out; (vide 
Pliniutn, et geographos paflhn) and when 
that of Vefuvius is alfo extinguiflied, the 
Neapolitans will have fewer occafions 
to trouble St. Gennaro. The focial 
body has had alfo many a fevere bout 
from inflammations in its moll noble 
and fenfible parts, from which it has 
recovered, when the diforder has fpent 
itfelf, and thrice happy thofe members 
which have only felt its eflfe&s in a 
flight degree. To conclude my ha¬ 
rangue,” 



M. DE BRINBOC. fOJ 

rangue,” faid Briflfeoc, “ which, I fear, 
begins to exercife your patience, gentle¬ 
men,” (here the Pruffian officers bowed 
with a great deal of military grace,) “ I 
will juft obferve, that were I to indulge 
in the defire of prying into the fecrets 
of futurity, it would be to afk for the 
foreknowledge of what is to be the next 
piece of nonfenfe that is to fet the world 
agog.—But, perhaps, the vifion would 
be of fo melancholy a nature, as to 
make me repent of having preferred 
the petition ; and I therefore acquiefce 
very cheerfully under my prefent date 
of doubt and ignorance .'* As Toon as 
Brinboc ceafed to fpeak, his hearers 
complimented him on the clearnefs of 
his ideas, the forcible manner in which 
he had delivered them, and the felicity 
of his illuftrations; they then took their 
hats, wilhed one another good night, 
and retired to their refpettiye homes, 
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each man carrying to bed with him pre- 
cifely the fame opinions, with which he 
had got up in the morning, one indi¬ 
vidual excepted; and his cafe could 
hardly be called a converfion, it was 
only a confirmation of incipient grace. 
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CHAP. XIX. 

Some of our readers may feel inclined 
to afk, whether M. de Brinboc had ever 
been a ftudent in phyfic •> or if ever he 
had attended the leftures at the Hotel- 
Dieu, and aflign as a reafon for this 
interrogation, the Medico-Chirurgico- 
Pharmacopoliftical Ihape, into which he 
threw his difcourfe, on the periodica] 
diftempers of the human mind. Many 
queftions are daily propofed upon a 
much (lighter foundation, and we (hall, 
therefore, be happy to give this fuppofed 
one a civil anfwer. Brinboc, while at 
home, had never devoted any of his 
time to the ftudy of the healing art, as 
that time was then fully employed in 
purfuits more congenial to his difpofi- 

tion. 
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tion, and conformable to his habits of 
life; for though Brinboc was as great 
an admirer of knowledge in general, as 
any perfon could be, yet he had good 
fenfe enough to know, that a man of the 
world can never become a thorough 
proficient in thofe fciences, for the acqui- 
fition of which, a long life, undiftutbed 
by any other avocations, is hardly fuf- 
ficent, and that confequemly the fafhion- 
able foppery of running about from one 
le&ure-room to another, could only be 
confidered, at beft, as a^iarmlefs way 
of killing time, ft appeared to him, 
that the reign of elegant literature was 
nearly over, and that, mutatis mutandis. 
the world had got back to the days of 
Peter Lombard, and Albertus Magnus,, 
when the rage for profcfibr-hearing 
was fo great, that the very ftrects and 
fquares w'ere filled with open mouthed 
auditors , gaping for that Ihower of infor¬ 
mation. 
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mation, which nine-tenths of them were 
incapable of receiving, or of turning to 
any rational ufe. 

To the tafte for cultivating polite 
learning, the charms and advantages of 
which have been fo happily defcribed, 
by the accomplilhed Roman orator, had 
fucceeded an affe&ation of appearing 
converfant with the exatt fciences: an 
affe&ation the more readily indulged in, 
becaufe it can be fupported without the 
affiftance of wit, feeling, or imagination. 

Brinboc never thought of advancing 
a pofition—the mod remote from his 
thoughts, that thofe ftudies were ufelefs 
or unprofitable: far from it, he knew 
how to rate them at their juft value, and 
that _a high one ; they extended the 
fphere of human knowledge, and ad- 
miniftered to the encreafe of human 
comforts; all he contended for was, 
that they (hould not be allowed to ufurp 

the 
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the whole attention of the rational facul¬ 
ties in thofe who poffefled fuch faculties, 
or to become a convenient covering for 
the ignorance of troublefome coxcombs, 
who, after getting by heart a few dozen 
of hard words, phrafes, and definitions, 
conceived themfelves to be on a par 
with the greateft geniufes of the age, 
and the wonder of all thofe who were 
fortunate enough to hear them. The 
man who can pry into the ftores of 
nature, and analyfe her productions; 
and he who, without fear or danger to 
himfelf, can play with Heaven’s thun¬ 
der, are unquellionably entitled to a 
certain degree of praife and admiration ; 
but whether they have folid claims on; 
our gratitude, any more than what is 
due for fatisfying an innocent curiofity, 
may fairly be queftioned, efpecially when 
we throw off the yoke impofed upon us 
by fafliion, and venture to extend our 

furvey. 
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i’urvey beyond the limits within which 
the reigning prejudice of the moment 
would fain confine the power of exami- 
nation.—After all thofe mighty difco- 
veries and advances in practical fcience, 
is the life of man prolonged ? Are his 
days lefs marked with pain and fuffer- 
ing ? Is his mind freed from the torture 
of doubt and uncertainty upon the mod 
interefling points ? Has one mortal dif- 
order been driven from the lazar-houfe 
of human infirmities ? To be acquainted 
or to fancy an acquaintance with the 
properties of other bodies, is a pretty 
amufement; and to examine the ftruc- 
tureof our own, a laudable employment. 
But until thofe amufements and employ¬ 
ments be followed by fome more fub- 
ftantial advantages to man, in his indi¬ 
vidual and focial capacity, than what 
he has hitherto derived from them, 
it is rather unfair to deprive him of that 

inex- 
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inexhauftible fource of enjoyment, which 
fprings from the ftudy of literature, an 
enjoyment unreftrifted to time or place : 
an enjoyment not too ferious for youth, 
or too frivolous for old age; an enjoy¬ 
ment which provokes our defires, inftead 
of palling the appetite; an enjoyment 
which once made our own by education 
and habit, may accompany us to the 
mod oppofite regions of the globe; an 
enjoyment to which the Warrior and the 
ftatefman can return, when awakened 
fey ficknefs or adverfity from the pro- 
traced dream of ambition; an enjoy¬ 
ment that fpreads a magic luftre over 
all others, foftens the afperities of life, 
humanizes the tyrant, and even defies 
the power of death, by conftantly en¬ 
abling us to live in the company of thofe 
whom the darknefs of the grave would 
otherwise have configned to everlafting 
oblivion, Who ever felt the glow of 

enthu- 
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enthufiafm infpired by the perufal of 
the clalfick authors, without pitying the 
torpid foul that is infenfible to its be¬ 
witching delufion? Of what materials can 
thofe perfons be made, whofe breads are 
not fired by the found of fuch names as 
Marathon, Salamis, Leu&ra, and Ther¬ 
mopylae ? Who can behold a fplendid 
villain deftroying the liberties of his 
country, and calling the lafi link of the 
fetters of mankind on the plains of Phar- 
falia, without curling that fortune which 
abandoned his ill-fated oppofer in the 
mod honourable moment of his life? 
Who can behold a parricide hand up¬ 
lifted againft the venerable father of 
Roman eloquence, without wilhing to 
plunge a dagger into the heart of his af- 
faffin'? Who can contemplate an expiring 
Socrates or Seneca, without conceiving a 
falutaty horror againfl the tyranny of 
the multitude, or that of a Tingle defpot f 

If 
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If we leave for a moment the folid 
ground of hiftory, to wander in the 
regions of poetry and fi&ion, what a 
magnificent fcene buifts upon our ima¬ 
gination ! The range of nature becomes 
too narrow for the bounds of fancy, we 
conjure up the fpirits of departed heroes; 
we enjoy the happy climates of Greece, 
Italy, and Sicily ; we people our woods 
and ftreams with nymphs, fauns, and 
dryads j we fympathife with thofe 
wretched mortals who have incurred the 
hatred of the gods, and we draw the 
pureft leffons of morality, from the 
fportive pleafures of a creative genius. 

"When the mind is once blefied with 
a relifh for the beauties of ancient litera¬ 
ture, the tafle for the elegant produc¬ 
tions of the moderns is fure to follow, 
and then we not only indulge in the 
refined delights of mental fruition, but 
we likewife gratify our feelings as men, 

fince 
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fmce there is not a civilized nation in 
the world, which cannot boaft of fome 
trophy of this kind ; a trophy unfullied 
by the tears of oppreffed innocence, 
unpolluted by the blood of our brethren, 
and which will record the people that 
gave it birth, when all other monuments 
(hall moulder and decay, before the con- 
fuming breath of time. 

But all thofe enjoyments and advan¬ 
tages are confidered as nothing by 
certain men, who have pored over 
fquares and triangles, foffils and metals, 
charcoal and fmoke, until they work 
themfelves into a pious belief that there 
is no other object in the world worthy 
of their attention, not unlike thofe zeal¬ 
ous muflulmen, who devote themfelves 
to everlafting darknefs, when once they 
have been enfainted by a fight of their 
prophet’s tomb. 

Such was Brinboc’s ufual train of 
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reflections upon the kind of Rudy molt 
appropriate for men whofe habits, pur- 
fuits, and Ration in life, did not admit 
of an unremitted attention to the ac¬ 
quisition of knowledge, though much 
muft (till be left fubordinate to the 
cafual bent of individual inclination.— 
Yet he could not help lamenting that 
not even the hallowed walks of fcience, 
were left exempt from tyrannic fway of 
fafhion. From this expofition of our 
hero’s fentiments on literary fubjeCts, 
the reader will be furprized to learn, 
» 4 wrt his fufpicion was well founded, 
and that Brinboc, at the moment of 
pronouncing his oration Ds Mentis Hu¬ 
mana Delirationbius, was actually engaged 
in following a courfe of Pathology, 
delivered by the learned Dr. Procopius. 
The faCt was Amply this when he left 
his apartments at the Hotel, he went 
into lodgings at the Doctor’s houfe, 
13 and 
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and this good man, who neither thought, 
fpoke or dreamt, of any thing but his 
profeffion, fancied he could not offer 
his inmate a greater civility, than by 
prefenting him with tickets of admillion 
to his le&ures. Brinboc, at firft, de¬ 
clined this honour; but perceiving that 
the profeffor feemed hurt at his refufal, 
he did a thing by no means uncommon 
to him, that was to facrifice his own 
inclinations to the feeling of others, and 
he attended the letture room as affidu- 
oufly as if he meant to take a degree in 
phyfic. This a£t of condefcenfion on 
his part, gave rife, in a great meafure, 
to an incident, which we lhall relate in 
the following chapter. 
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CHAP. XX. 

A mong the perfons who ufually attend¬ 
ed Mad. de Rofenfelt’s parties, was a 
M. Bernardi, a man of about fifty 
years of age, rather under the middle 
fize, of an expreffive countenance, with 
a fpeaking grey eye, and aquiline nofe, 
to all which, his hair, as white as filver, 
gave fomething of a venerable appear¬ 
ance. His deportment was mild, 
eafy, and unaffe&ed, and though he 
was in general fparing of his' words, 
whenever he fpoke, it was much to 
the purpofe, and his converfation eafily 
betrayed a man who had been liberally 
educated. He carefully avoided every 
thing like argument, and if by any 

chance 
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chance he proffered a fentiment or 
opinion which happened to meet with 
doubt or oppofition, he never attempt¬ 
ed to juftify his affertions, but remain¬ 
ed filent, as if entirely indifferent to 
the ideas of others; or, at mod, bowed 
his head in token of a partial acquies¬ 
cence. Upon the fubjed of voyages 
and travels he was apt to be more 
communicative than on any other; and 
then it would feem from his difcourfe, 
that he had vifited every* region be¬ 
tween the Frozen Ocean and the fhores 
of the Mediterranean: dill it was itn- 
poffible to decide what country might 
claim the honour of having given him, 
birth} for befides being more or lefs 
verfed in almoft every dialed of Europe, 
M. Bemardi fpoke the German, Italian, 
and French languages, with fuch cor- 
rednefs, fluency, and accuracy of pro¬ 
nunciation, as completely to baffle the 
vol. i. l efforts 
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efforts of inveftigatinjf curiofity. It is 
probable, however, that this lingular 
man might have left the foriety as he 
had entered it, that is to fay, without 
exciting any more than a few curfory 
remarks, had it. not been for the perfon 
to whom, he was indebted for his intro¬ 
duction,. and who had prefented him 
ta Mad, de Rofenfelt, as a gentleman 
whofe acquaintance file had formed at 
the baths of Toeplita. This ^perfon was 
the Gbuntefs Starinlki, a lady entering 
into her fortieth year; fat, mafculine, 
loquacious, and paffionately fond of 
difpuiatton; with a broad, unmeaning, 
and rimoft vulgar countenance, as long 
as fee remained filent, a ftate fee avoid¬ 
ed to the utmoft of her power ; but her 
perfonal defers were forgotten the 
moment fhe joined in the converfation, 
.from her brilliancy of wit, extent of 
Jcnowfedge, and happiaeft of repartee. 

The 
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The Countefs was an authorefs of con- 
fiderable celebrity, and betides one or 
two novels, more worthy of being 
read than generally happens to that 
fpecies of cotnpofition, had written 
fome other works, which would have 
infured her a high place on the lift of 
female wits, if they had not been ren¬ 
dered in part ridiculous, by an unfuc- 
cefsful attempt to propagate the fyftera 
of the perfe&ibility of the human mind, 
which attempt naturally involved in 
itfelf a number of collateral abfurdities. 
It was not any want of learning, judg¬ 
ment or difcrimination, that had 
brought the Countefs into this fcrape, 
but a misfortune common to her with 
the majority of authors for the laft 
fifty years; that is, to write lefs for the 
elucidation of truth, than for the eftab* 
lifhment of fome favourite principle or, 
opinion. People of this description 
l a feize 
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feize upon an idea that tickles their fan¬ 
cy or flatters their imagination, and 
then they fit down with the greateft 
coolnefs imaginable to compofe what 
they choofe to announce to the.world by 
the name, ftyle, and title of a hiftory, 
treatife on education, or philofophical 
efiay, but which is in fa£t nothing better 
than a romance formed for the exprefs 
purpofe of embodying or giving a con ; 
fiftence to their own peculiar notions, 
and which are afterwards only read for 
mere amufement’s fake, or elfe totally 
forgotten, according to their greater or 
fmaller degree of literary merit.. In 
addition to Mad. Starinlki’s claims to 
notoriety as an author, fhe was likewife 
well known in the political circles ever 
£nce the troubles in Poland, wherever 
huiband had made fome figure during 
the confederation of Warfaw, and the 
events which followed it; chiefly as it 

' was 
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one who can difcern nothing in all his 
fellow creatures, let their rank be what 
it may, but beings equally fubjeft to 
the different viciffitudes of life, and def- 
tined finally to become the victims of 
death. When you have heard me out, 
you will acquit me of the charge 
of affectation, which might otherwife 
attach to thefe expreffions. What 
are kings, wits, ftatefmen, and philofo- 
phers to me, who can enjoy the com¬ 
pany of beings of a more exalted na¬ 
ture, fince every thing is relative in 
this ftate of exiflence ? What plea- 
fure or profit can I derive from the 
company of men, if all men are alike 
the fport of doubt and delufion, as long 
as their immortal part remains enflaved 
by a perilhable fubftance ? I perceive, 
M. de Biinboc, that my words excite 
your furprife, nor can it be> otherwife } 
but as it never was my intention to trifle 

with 
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with your feelings, or to indulge m the 
puerile fatisfadion of exhibiting myfelf 
as an objed of wonder, without any 
ulterior motive or rational caufe for 
fuch a declaration, I will proceed dired- 
ly to inform you that I am one of thofe 
few and privileged perfons who have 
the power of communicating with the 
departed lpirits that are now enjoying 
the bleffings of immortality.”—“The 
power of communicating with departed 
Q>irits !** exclaimed Brinboc. “ Yes,” 
refumed M. Bernardi, “the power of 
communicating with departed fpirits; 
your aftonifhment is perfedly natural; 
I have no objedion to your giving way 
to it for a moment; but endeavour to 
colled yourfelf, remember where we 
are, and by whom you are addreffed; 
we are in your own chamber, at noon 
day, furrouaded by thoufands of peo¬ 
ple; finely, if I had beeen fooliih enough 

to 
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to attempt pra&ifing any^mpofitioa 
upon your judgment, in the preternatu¬ 
ral way, I fliould firft have endeavour¬ 
ed to call in the affiftance of feme juggle 
to bewilder your fenfes; but befides 
that your ftrength of mind and perfonal 
courage, would at any time effectually 
protect you from becoming the fubjeCt 
of fo grofs a deception, I truft that no 
part of my character or coadudt can 
render me liable to the fufpicion of 
being acceffary to fo foul an impofture. 

“ When you have digefted maturely 
thofe refledions, I would then recom¬ 
mend to you to ponder well on the 
pleafures arifmg from this pure inter- 
courfe ; to consider the ineffable delights 
to t be derived from affociating with 
all that ever adorned our nature; 
and that, when thofe renowned per- 
fonages are no longer, reduced to the 
common level of mankind, by thofe 

little 



240 MEMOIRS OF 

little foibles and imperfections 'which 
are inherent to our nature in this life. 
I will not conceal from you, however, 
that this familiarity with fpiritual fub- 
ftances is attended with fome degree of 
inconvenience, and that it cannot be 
attained by many, even fuppofing their 
minds worthy of fuch exalted con¬ 
nexions ; for this reafon, that it alfo 
requires confiderable vigour of body, 
inafmuch as our immaterial acquaintan¬ 
ces occafionally obtrude their company 
at times when our groffer purfuits, 
ideas, and difpofitions make us unfit 
for fo refined an intercourfe : and, as it 
is not always in our power to withdraw 
at will from the commanding influence of 
thofe luperior beings, the feeble nature 
of man becomes fatigued by the dif- 
proportionate load of intellectual gratifi¬ 
cation ; and to this caufe you mud attri¬ 
bute certain irregularities of temper, 

which 
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which I have not been always able to 
fubdue. 

“ Notwithftanding this alloy to per* 
fed happinefs, I would not exchange 
my prefent enjoyments for the empire 
of the univerfe, without them ; and 
if I have not infpired you with a defire 
of tailing them yourfelf, it is becaUfe 
J have attempted to defcribe that which 
is in reality indefcribable, and which 
mud be known and experienced, before 
it can be duly appreciated. The world 
calls us Illumines , and attaches what 
ideas it pleafes to the words it invents; 
but it is not belying the world to fay, 
that it knows -nothing about us: we 
have been alfo much calumniated, par¬ 
ticularly in England, for which reafon 
our fed has not gained ground in that 
country : yet if I am not much deceiv¬ 
ed your mind is call in too ft rang a. 
mould to be worked upon by the im- 
von. 1. m preffions 



vmmna or 


*4* 

preffions of vulgarpregudices: what fay 
you M. de Brinboc ? are you inclined 
to increafe die number of the favoured ? 
fpeak your mind freely, I (hall not be 
offended at your determination, even 
ihould it be in direCt oppofition to 
what I thought I had reafon to expeCl.” 
Encouraging as this fpeech was, it was 
fcarcely fufficient to roufe Brinboc from 
the fpecies of torpid aftonUhment into 
which he had been thrown, by the An¬ 
gular and unexpected propofition made 
to him by a man, whom he had until 
then confidered as being in the full pof- 
feffion of his fenfes, and M. Bernardi 
was forced to repeat his interrogatories, 
before he could extort an anfwer 
from the wonderftruck Brinboc. At 
lad he fummed up recollection enough 
to thank M. Bernardi for the mark 
jo f confidence he had beflowed upon 
him, a favour he ihould not eafily 

forget; 
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forget; but he likewtfe begged leave to 
declare, that his friendly offer of intro¬ 
ducing him to the acquaintance of fpi- 
ritual fubftances was a thing fo diftant 
from all that he had ever thought, or 
even conjectured about, that to form 
a refolution on the fubjeCt required 
£bme time for confideration: befides,” 
continued Brinboc, “ as this kind of in- 
tercourfe requires the rare union of 
mental fttength and bodily vigour, I 
have great teafon to doubt whether I 
am altogether qualified for entering into 
a- fociety which unqueftionably confers 
the molt exquifite pieafure on thofe 
who are fortunate enough to become 
members of it. But allow me to afk, 
are you like the freemafons, whofe 
rules oblige them to fhut their doors 
againft the fair fex and admit- of men 
alone into the fodality V* “I am cer¬ 
tain,” replied M. Bernardi with a fig- 
m 2 nificant 
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sjificant fmile, “that you have already 
formed an opinion on that head; but 
though it is not in my power at prefent 
to reveal any more particulars concern¬ 
ing the ftru&ure and minutiae of a 
thing meant to be kept fecret from 
the eyes of improper infpefUon, yet I 
may fay, without impropriety, that 
every well organized fociety has differ¬ 
ent orders of members, although all 
may participate to a certain degree in 
the main obje& of the inftitution. If 
what I have laid already, be fufficient 
to flimulate you to a defire of adding 
one more to our number, I can initiate 
you whenever you pleafe; if not, I have 
only to defire fecrecy on your part, and 
to wilh you, m addition to your many 
amiable qualifications, a reliSt for enjoy¬ 
ments of a more exalted nature than 
any you have yet tailed." 

As foon as M. Bernards took his de¬ 
parture. 
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parture, Brinboc relapfed for fbme time 
into a fecond reverie upon the oddnefs 
of the propofition made to him by that 
Angular perfonage, a propofition that he 
revolved a hundred times in his mind 1 , 
in order to difcover, if poffible, from 
what motive or inducement it was 
made. Not fucceeding in thefe at¬ 
tempts, he ftarted from his chair and 
placed himfelf before a mirror, with the 
intent to find out in what feature or 
lineament of his face the word fool was 
written. Here he fared no better than 
before, for fundry reafons, though we 
fhall only mention one, naqiely, that 
among all the fons of Adam there is 
not one who would have been a bit 
more fortunate in fo laudable an enter- 
prife, notwithftanding that a few have 
very folid claims to the title which 
Brinboc was feeking for himfelf. At 
Jaft he called Fulgence and alked him 
m 3 if 
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if ever he had been invited to become 
an illumine ? “ O! yes,” replied the 
latter, with an air of confidence, and 
rubbing his hands, “ it is not a week 
fince I had an offer of that fort made to 
me by a friend of mine, who is fervant 
to a canon of Magdeburg, as he calls 
his matter, though I can fwear that 
this canon wears a fword, and his hair 
in a queue,* which however may be 
the cuftom of the country.” “ And you 
accepted his offer, I fuppofe,” return¬ 
ed Brinboc. “ By no means Sir,*' an- 
fwered Fulgence. “ I did not like the 
manner in which I was to be illuminat¬ 
ed. My friend told me that I mud 

* The canons of Magdeburg, Halberfladt, 
See. fince the fccularisation of thofe chapters, arc 
needy gentlemen, on whom the King of Prnflia 
beftows a prebend for fervices of fome kind or 
other. They do not take orders, and have nothing 
.in common with ecdefiafiical beneficiaries but 
the power of containing the revenues of their 
cenonicates, 

go 
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go out of the town in the night, and 
enter a path in the wood of Charlotten- 
burgh j that there I fhould meet with 
an old man whom I was to accoft, and 
who would make me no anfwer but 
continue his walk; that I was to follow 
the old man, and fpeak to him a fecond 
time, who would hill remain filent ; 
then I was to perfift in'walking after 
the old man, and addrefs myfelf to him 
once more, upon which he would give 
me a flap in the face: flop there, friend! 
I called out to the canon's fervant, I will 
have nothing to do with an illumination 
that begins with buffeting, and may end 
in kicking, or fomething worfe for any 
thing I know; and this. Sir, upon my 
word,’* continued Fulgence, putting 
his hand to his breafl, “ is all that I can 
fey about the matter.” 
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This piece of information concerning 
the art of illuminating in low life, far 
from fatisfying the curiofity of Brinboc, 
only ferved to encreafe it the more, and 
he refolved to conlmunicate the double 
adventure to Madame de Rofenfelt. 
Jui£ as he was lotting out to execute his 
intention, he recoileded that M. Ber¬ 
nard! had recommended fecrecy to him, 
and he began to heiitate whether he was 
qqite at liberty to reveal their converfa- 
tion; but upon weighing the queftion 
more -maturely, it appeared clearly to 
him, as it mull have done to every one 
elfe, that neither M. Bernardi, or any 
Other man, could be fo unreafonable as 

to 
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to comprehend under an injunction of 
this nature an unkind degree of referve 
towards a difcreet female friend. 

No fooner, therefore, did the com¬ 
pany withdraw from Madame de Rofen- 
felt’s that evening, than Brinboc related 
to her, fir ft what had pafled between’ 
himfelf and M. Bernardi, and then the 
propofed interviewbetween Fulgence and* 
the filent buft'eter, with his fervant’s 
judicious objection to fucb rough forms, 
of initiation. “ I am truly aftonUhed,” 
exclaimed Mad. de Rofenfelt, “ though, 
not at the incident, for 1 have heard my 
hufband fay, that tbye was fome non- 
fenfp of this kind afloat in the world, 
and even aflert that certain perfoas qf 
very high rank had allowed themfelves 
to become the dupes of defigning.adven¬ 
turers under fuch pretences} but th^e 
M. Bernardi Ihould fingle you. out as a 
proper fubjcdt to work- upon- in. this- 
m. 5 Rheme: 
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fchezne of impofture is what I cannot 
account for.”— 1 ** Nor I either,*’ replied 
Brinboc, “ at the fame time that I mud 
confefs my felf-love to have been fo 
much hurt at being thus taken for a 
fool by a man who is certainly no 
funpleton himfelf, that I had aim oft 
formed the refolution of denouncing 
him to the police: though, upon fecond 
thoughts, I determined to give rnyfelf no 
further trouble about M. Bernardi or 
his endeavours to make profelytes to il- 
luminifm.”—“ Your fecond thoughts 
were unqueftionably the beft, on this 
occafion,” refumed Madame de Rofen- 
felt; “for either Bernardi is only a 
common cheat and confequently be* 
neath your notice, or he really poffeffes 
the credit at court which he affe&s to 
enjoy, and then your vengence would 
recoil upon your own head in a country 
where juftice wearing a military garb 

is 
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is always armed with the fword 
though {he may fometimes forget her 
fcales. We have now, however,” con¬ 
tinued Madame de Rofenfelt, “ a clue 
to the myfterious predile&ion of the 
Countefs Starinfki and M. Bernardi for 
each other, an intimacy which, in nay 
opinion, ftrange as it may found, caa 
hang by no other thread.”—“ Tou 
think it poffible then,” replied Brinboc, 
M that a woman of the Countefs’s ftrong 
fenfe and information, may have been 
fo much captivated by the infmuating 
manners and fpecious language of Ber¬ 
nardi, as not to be able to efcape the 
fnares he has laid for her vanity or heap 
curiofity ?”—“ I cannot tell precifely,** 
anfwered Madame de Rofenfelt, *5 tp 
what point this man may have bewilder¬ 
ed the imagination of Madame Starinfki, 
or, whether even he has obtained the; 
kind of influence over her mind which 
m 6 circtun- 
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drcomftances would incline us to fuf- 
pe&t but this we all know, that (he 
was the firft perfon who introduced M. 
Bernard! into fociety at Berlin, where 
the announced him as a paragon of wif- 
dom and virtue, and 1 was yefterday 
told by a perfon of great refpeda- 
bility,. that in confequence of the peace 
between Pruflia and France, Madame 
Starinlki and her hufband are about to 
return to the latter country, where the 
Count will probably be employed in a 
diplomatic capacity, and his lady find 
full fcope for exercifing her talents for 
intrigue, an employment towards which 
die is univerfally allowed to poflefs a 
ftrong natural bias. Now if we com¬ 
pare this profperous ftate with what 
happened a couple of years ago to the 
Count in Poland, where his condud was 
fo disagreeable to the court, that it was 
thought it would have procured him a 

lodging 
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lodging in the caftle of Magdeburg, i 
think we may conclude that they have 
fome weighty intereft on their fide which, 
has fuddenly turned the fcale in their 
favour: (till it never came in my way 
to difcover where this intereft could lie \ 
fo that, every thing confidered, it will 
not be judging precipitately to attribute 
the honour of the Counts promotion to 
the great efteem M. Bernardi entertains 
for his wife.” 

“ So be it,'* returned Brinboc. “ I 
wifli them all joy from the bottom of my 
heart: and as the favours of thofe in 
power, both in monarchies and repaid 
lies, often pafs through very dirty 
channels, I do not fee why an illuming 
fhould not have afhare in the difpen- 
fation of them, as well as many other 
members of fodety equally entitled to 
our refjped and veneration.” 
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And where Is the gentle Eugenie, all 
tlus time, exclaims the chivalrous read¬ 
er, the fympathetic reader, and the 
anti-ferocious reader.—-Lend me your 
ears and you fhali hear, lend me your 
eyes and you (hall fee. Strange perver- 
iion of language, and mod outrageous 
•abufe of metaphor! If I had your ears 
and eyes, you would be both deaf and 
blind, and I might as well be dumb and 
manibus orbatus, for any good you could 
derive from thefe authentic memoirs. 
No! courteous inquirer, if we are to in¬ 
dulge in figurative expreffions, it would 
<be better a thoufand times that you had 
my ears and eyes, for then you- would 
hear and fee as I do, than which there 
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is not a greater advantage under the fun, 
to the writer I mean. 

You would then fee the amiable 
Eugenie enchanting all Fontenay-aux- 
rofes, by her mildnefs, her patience, her 
purity and her benevolence ; for though 
her means were not ample, and though 
thefe means were managed with the, 
niceft frugality that a beloved bro¬ 
ther might know no want; yet fuch is 
the ingenuoufnefs of a truly benevolent 
heart, that it finds opportunities to 
exercife its favourite virtue, in fitua- 
tions where theoretical moialifts would 
only have been able to growl at the 
wickednefs of mankind, and irreclaimable 
metaphyficians to heap diftin&ions upon 
diftinftions, until they could no longer 
have diftinguifhed good from evil, or 
virtue from vice. Not fo the far After 
of Brinboc; fhe had fingled out as the 
molt ^worthy and appropriate obje&s of 
her kind care and attentions, feme of the 

pooreft 
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pooreft little gills of the village, whom 
fhe not only helped to clothe and main¬ 
tain, but whom (he alfo undertook, with 
the affiftance of Mad. de Flavigny, to 
iaftruft in reading, writing, and needle¬ 
work j fo that fee had literally impofed 
upon herfelf one of the moil tirefome 
of all offices, that of a fchoolmiflrefs. 
Nor was this conduct the e&& of any 
whim or attempt at Angularity, but 
the legitimate child of a defire to do the 
only good in her power and it was 
perhaps the grealeft fervice (he could 
offer to fociety, at a moment when the 
lower claffes were bereft of the means 
of gratuitous inftru&ion, upon the 
principle held out by fotne (launch pa¬ 
triots, that republicans needed only 
bread and iron and had no occafion 
lor books or learning*. Be this as it 

• This was Ae new Index ExpurgtUorixs of Gen. 
Henriat, who propoCrd to buraail the books in, 
the groat library at Baris. 


may. 
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may, Eugenie thought that {he could 
not employ a part of her time better 
than by dedicating a couple of hours 
each day to the education of thofe little 
female citizens, who, without her kind 
intervention, might have grown up like 
fo many brutes. One morning, as (he 
was about to difmifs the young affem- 
bly, (he was prefented by the eldeft of 
her difciples, with the following letter 
“ Madam, 

“ I have juft returned from my jour¬ 
ney, and meant to have taken the ear- 
lieft opportunity of paying you my re- 
fpefts; but before I could indulge my- 
£eif in this pleafure, I heard of your 
amiable, not to fay fublime conduct 
towards the poor neglefted children 
of your own fex. I could wilh to 
dwell for ever on fo charming a theme, 
but if you will allow me, I (hall-endea¬ 
vour to exprefs by words, what I can¬ 
not 
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not in writing; and remain, with the 
profoundeft refped, &c. 

“Chevreville.” 
Eugenie handed the note to Mad. de 
Flavigny, and defired the bearer to 
wait for an anfwer* Mad. de Flavigny 
thought the ftyle very pretty, and Eu¬ 
genie had nothing to objed to the fenti* 
ments it contained; but how did M. 
de Chevrevilie get inch fpeedy intelli¬ 
gence of their pofluits and occupations ? 
To folve this myftery, they had re- 
courfe to the girl who had brought the 
letter, and who flood by, admiring the 
whole time a bunch of flowers which 
fhe had received as a reward for her 
mduflry, from Mad. de Flavigny. She 
told them, that her mother was laun- 
drefs to M. de Chevrevilie, and that 
he was very good to them. This infor¬ 
mation removed every doubt, and 
Eugenie was not long in expediting the 

permiffioa 
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permiflion that had been fought for 
in fo refpe&ful a manner. 

Chevreville’s journey to the fouth 
had not been barren of events, or un¬ 
productive of profit to himfelf. He 
had contrived to perfonate the charafter 
of a profcribed royalift, flying from the 
focus of tyranny in the capital, and 
feeking for flicker among that part of 
his countrymen who were refoived to 
endure no longer the galling yoke of 
opprefiion, and with whom he offered 
to ihare tb»dangers attendant on this 
bold and arduous enterprife. The in- 
fiduous language of this modem Sinon 
was but too fuccefsful for fome time; 
he was admitted to the councils of the 
devoted infurgents; councils in which 
he was enabled to take a confpicuou* 
part by a natural flow of eloquence, 
and which he was careful to betray to 
the government by means previoufl| 

prepared 
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prepared for that purpofe. An affefta* 
tion of unufual zeal in the caufe, toge¬ 
ther with fome other circumftances, 
awakened at laft the fufpicions of his 
deluded affociates, and they were about 
to inveftigate more clofely the character 
of the man, in whom they had fo im¬ 
prudently placed an unbounded confi¬ 
dence, when, alarmed to vigilance by 
confcieufnefs of guilt, he avoided the 
danger that awaked him, and effect¬ 
ed his efcape from Lyons, before the 
vengeance of the ca&fpfcdtors could 
overtake him. On hrs arrival at Paris, 
Chevreville waited on the members of 
the government, fraught with every 
fpdcies of intelligence they could wifh 
for; 4 and willing to enhance the value 
of his exertions m their fervice by the 
extent of his difcovettes, he not only 
communicated all the real information 
in his power, but added the crime of 

calumny 
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calumny to that of treachery, by repre- 
fenting many petfons as implicated in 
the confpifacy, who in reality had 
nothing to do with it. The ferocious 
rulers of the country were too greedy 
after every tale of this kind to bellow 
a moment’s examination upon the 
grounds on which it reded; the fetal 
lid was made out, which was foon to 
be drenched in the blood of thofe whofe 
names were inferibed upon it; and the 
infamous Chevreville received, as the 
reward of his villany, a fum of money, 
and the promife of the prefecture of a 
department. This promife, although 
it was never carried into effedt, becaufe 
Chevreville’s character was too glaringly 
atrocious, even at a time when com¬ 
mon crimes were but the deps to com¬ 
mon preferment; yet it prompted him 
to haften his projedts with regard to 
Eugenie, as an advancement of that 

fbit 
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fort would be fure to reach her ears, 
notwithstanding her (late of feclufion, 
and confequently reveal at once the 
whole fabric of impofture he had been 
railing upon her credulity and inexperi¬ 
ence, and which he hoped to crown by 
the ruin of her innocence. -Fluflied 
with the recoHe&ion of his recent fuc- 
ceffes, and exhilarated by the acquifition 
of frefh means to forward his deiigns, 
he vifited the unfufpe&ing girl and her 
refpe&able friend, and, after compli¬ 
menting them m a delicate manner on 
their new and honourable occupation, 
he proceeded to relate a fiftitious ac¬ 
count of what had occurred to him 
fince his abfence from Fontenaye. 
He told them that the objeft of his 
journey had been to fee and confult 
with fome friends who were endeavour¬ 
ing to refcue their country from the 
evils under which it groaned; but that 

much 
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much as he approved of their {dans, and 
determined as he was to rife or fall with 
thofe brave men, ftill he could not 
allow himfelf to be fo blinded by his 
hopes, as not to entertain considerable 
apprehenfion for the final refult of their 
enterprise. He reprefented them as 
men replete with ardour, zeal, and 
courage, but little calculated to cope 
with their adverfaries, in the not lefs de- 
firable requifites of prudence, forefight, 
and unanimity of council: they alfo 
laboured under the difadvantage of 
having no one common chief, who 
might ad as the foul of their opera¬ 
tions ; on the contrary, every one 
thought he had a right to command, 
and therefore few deemed it neceflary to 
obey. It was in vain that he had un¬ 
treated them to lofe fight of every pri¬ 
vate confideration, in the profecution 
of the general good *, it was in vain that 

he 
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be had endeavoured to perfuade them 
that courage and refolution were inca¬ 
pable of obtaining their ends, if not 
guided by conduct and difcipiine; he 
found that his arguments were liftened 
to with no great attention, and he in 
confequence, judged that he could be 
of lefs fervice by remaining with his 
friends, who did not ftand in need of 
numbers, than by maintaining a cor- 
refpondence with them from the capi¬ 
tal, where a confidential agent would 
be of the utmoft importance, in the 
prefent date of their affairs. Chevreville 
artfully interwove with his narration, 
fome well told incidents of individual 
diftrefs, and he beheld with inward 
fatisfa&ion, the rifing tear of fympathy 
gliften in the eyes of the tender Eugenie, 
when he related tbofe fcenes to which 
fye had been a commiferating witnefs. 
At that moment, the certainty of vi&o- 

ry 
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17 Teemed to rufh upon his mind; he 
had fucceeded in intereding the feelings 
of an ingenuous girl, if not immediately 
in his own favour, at lead in favour of 
beings who were only known to her 
through the medium of himfelf; and as 
the deftru&ion of the faired part of the 
creation had been his earlied and mod 
unwearied ftudy, he had learned that 
to be the means of routing thofe fofter 
emotions in women, or even to be the 
fpe&ator of their workings, were dr- 
cumftances which a fkilful feducer 
might turn to the greateft advantage. 
Slight as the foundation may appeal 1 
upon which Chevreville grounded his 
hopes, dill it was the firft omen he Had 
ever been able to interpret to his wifli, 
and he felt To elated at its appearance, 
that dreading led He (hould ‘betray his 
joy; he turned away for a few mo¬ 
ments, as if to give Eugenie the oppor- 
vol. i. tt tunity 
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tipnity of compofing herfelf. He then 
changed the fubject of converfation, 
and aiked her what tidings fhe had re¬ 
reived from her brother; and when to 
this queftion ihe replied, that at the time 
Ihe had laft heard from Brinboc, which 
was nearly two months, he was well, 
and flail at Berlin; Chevreville pretend¬ 
ed to lament that drcumflances ihould 
hinder her from communicating oftener 
with one fo dear to her* and offered his 
fervices to forward her letters by a fafe 
channel. Eugenie feemed to hefitate 
for a moment at this friendly propofal, 
and perhaps would have accepted it, if 
Mad. de Flavigny had. not interpofed, 
by obfervmg, that though their inter- 
courfe with M. de Brinboc was not as 
frequent as they could wifi), yet die 
letters had never mifcarried* and ihe 
added, that they , could not think of 
troubling M. de Chevreville with a corn- 

million 
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miffion by no means free from danger. 
This confummate mailer indiffimula- 
tion, who had good reafons for what 
he did, affe&ed to defpife the appear¬ 
ance of danger, when the convenience 
of his friends was the objeft in view; 
and he perfevered in making a tender of 
his fervices to facilitate the correfpon- 
dence of £ugenie with her brother; bat 
the ladies adored him, that they were 
(atisfied with their pre&nt mode of con¬ 
veyance, and with many thanks, begged 
leave to decline bis obliging offer, and 
Chevreville was forced to withdraw, 
without obtaining one of the principal 
ends of his vifit, as be could not per lift 
any longer, without a manifeft breach 
of propriety. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 

Jr had been a favourite part of Chevre- 
▼aie*s fcbeme to get poffeffion of 
Eugenie’s letters, and to have taken 
fnch ■ ftept as to prevent thofe of her 
brother’s from falling into any hands 
bnthstown,; had this project fucceeded, 
every thing rife would have followed 
according to his defires, with the ad¬ 
ditional gratification of snaking Bria- 
boc’s name mftrunsental to the ram of 
fas fitter : for then nothing could have 
been eafier than to forge the hand¬ 
writing of the former, and to reprefeift 
him as delighted with the high chara&er 
he heard of Chevreville, as filled with 
gratitude for the attentions he paid Eu¬ 
genie, and even to make him let drop 

fome 
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fome hints, as if an union between hfer 
and fo worthy a man, would be an 
event entirely confonant to bis wilheS 
provided that it met with that mutual 
approbation. Such a declaration from 
Brinboc, whole words were reverenced 
as facred oracles by his affeflaonate 
lifter, would naturally have thrown 
Eugenie off her guard, and made her 
become the eafy viSinl of her execrable 
feducer.—-But the unexpe&ed refufal of 
Madame' de Flavigny and Eugenie en¬ 
tirely dtfconcerted his plan, and Chevre- 
ville was obliged to have recborfe to 
means of a different nature. He now 
began to feel fomewhat irritated at the 
delay he experienced in the profecutipn 
of his nefarious defigns, and the idea of 
ufmg force occafionally prefented itfelf 
to his gloomy imagination; but pride 
determined him not to employ that mea- 
fdre excepting in the laft extremity, 
n 3 previous 



MEMOIRS OF 


fl?<? 

previous to which another expedient was 
yet to be tried. Early one morning 
Eugenie received, from the gardener, a 
letter fealed up, but without any fuper- 
fcription, the bearer of which had defired 
{hat it might be delivered immediately to 
Mademoifelle de Brinboc, and that he 
would return for an anfwer in half an 
hour’s time. Eugenie was in doubt, at 
firft, whether fhe fhould open the letter; 
but upon the gardener's affuring her 
that the mefienger had clearly and 
explicitly pronounced her name, fhe 
broke the feal, and read the following 
lines: 


" Parii, Prifon of the Concfcrgerie. 

“ Madam, 

u I was arrefted laft night, when pre. 
paring to return to Fontenay, and 1 am 
accufed of carrying on a correfpondence 
with the emigrants, particularly with 

your 
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your brother. If this be a crime, Hea¬ 
ven knows, and you know, how inno¬ 
cent I am of it: and you alone can 
fave me from the confequences of this 
accufation, for my vifits to your houfe 
have afforded its pretext, and my judges 
declare that they are willing to fet me 
at liberty, provided that you will come 
.to the commune and fwear that you never 
employed me in any fnch way. I am 
far from urging you to take a ftep which 
may be difagreeable, in favour of one 
who, alas! has not the fmalleft claim 
upon your generofity; and I have been 
careful not even to put your name in 
the letter, that you may be at entire 
liberty to a& as you may think fit. 
The bearer is a perfon fully entitled to 
confidence, and you will communicate 
your refolution to him. Permit me to 
befeech you not to let your humanity 
prompt any painful facrifice on your 
n 4 part. 
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part, as your welfare and fecurity are a 
thoufand times more precious than life 
to |he unfortunate 

“ C-” 


, Eugenie flood motionlefs, with fur- 
prize and terror, for fome moments, 
after which (he rufhed into Madame de 
Fla vigny’s bed-room, who was flill at 
her toiler, and defired her to read the 
letter. Madame de Flavigny turned 
pale on running over its contents, and 
they eyed each other in a kind of flupor 
for a confiderable time, until Eugenie 
broke filence, by exclaiming, “good 
Ood! What am I to do in this cruel 
fituatien ? Shall I let Chevreville,” con¬ 
tinued the virtuous girl, “ become a 
vidlun to his friendly and difinterefted 
attentions to us ? Shall I let him perifh 
through a felfifh regard to my own 
fecurity ? On the other hand, if I go to 

Paris, 
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Paris, in order to procure his enlarge¬ 
ment, to what rifks and perils am I noI 
expofed! And after all, perhaps, this 
propofuion of the commune is nothing 
but a fnare to draw me from retire-* 
ment, that, terrified and brow-beaten 
by the interrogations of a fet of ferocious 
men, I may not only, in the difotder of 
my fenfes, criminate the perfon whotn 
I wife to juftify, but alfo involve myfelf 
in the fame guilt.—Oh my brother! OH 
my Brinboc! Would to Heaven yotf 
were here! You.would teach me what 
to do.—You would be an arigel to guide 
my fteps.—Yet I think I hear him 
Yes, deareft Madame de FiavigUy, t 
think his voice flrikes my ears in all the 
horrors of reproach, upbraiding me fbt 
bafely liftening to my womanife fea*sf, f 
inftead of following the di&ates of hiii 
manky, and even of juftice, in favour of 
one whole only crime is his attachment 
N 5 to 
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to our family.—The friend of my 
father.”—Here fhe paufed a while, and 
fhen, as if her reafon had been fuddenly 
illumined by a gleam of light, which had 
difpelled every cloud and ihadow of 
doubt, fhe pronounced thefe words in a 
calm and deliberate tone of voice; “I 
think it is a duty, and I am determined 
to go.” Poor Madame de Flavigny, 
whole eyes were drowned in tears, and 
whofe heart had been too full for utter¬ 
ance, felt her blood grow cold when fhe 
heard Eugenie’s refolution, expreffed in 
to pofitive a manner; the portion of 
regard entertained by her for Chevreville 
vanifhed in a moment; fhe forgot him 
and the whole world, and could only 
fee Eugenie before the revolutionary 
tribunal, and dragged from thence to the 
{dace of execution: fhe fell upon her 
knees, and with a voice made aimoft 
inarticulate by fobs and groans, befought 

Eugenie, 
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Eugenie, by all ihe held moll precious, 
not to perfift in her rafii determination 
of fetting out for Paris.—Alas ! thefe 
two virtuous and amiable women did 
not feel alike at the prefent moment:—* 
Madame de Flavigny was fmcerely con¬ 
cerned for Chevreville’s dangerous fitu. 
ation; but Ihe was tortured to diftradion 
at the idea of beholding the friend of 
her foul expofed to the barbarity and 
profanation of a fet of murderous 
ruffians.—Eugenie, the tender Eugenie* 
(hall we fay it, the guilelefs Eugenie felt 
fomething beyond common friendffiip 
for the raoft unworthy object that ever 
impofed upon an unfufpe&ing heart.-—, 
Deprived of every thing deareft to her; 
abandoned by every thing that could 
abforb the fofter feelings of anaffec- 
tionate bofom; this man had pre- 
fented himfelf to her, arrayed in the 
dazzling colours of the higheft wrought 
n 6 diffimu- 



MEMOIRS OF 


276 

dKEmuktion, and with every imperfec¬ 
tion, veiled by the moil ftudied hypo- 
crify; {fill more, he appeared to her at 
One hallowed and enfainted by the 
friendibip and prote&ion of a parent 
whofe memory filled her with filial reve¬ 
rence and veneration; ihe had fondly 
fancied that the fame perfon might 
equally become the object of his efleem, 
who was now to her as a father; her 
innocent imagination, turning with dif- 
guft from the horrid fcenes of mifery 
and wickednefs which furrounded her 
on all fides, to profpedls of better days, 
dep&led the floras of adverfify as blown 
over, and an adored brother as reftored 
to her once more, and enjoying with 
her the fociety of a man valuable in 
hfanfclf# and endeared to that brother by 
the ftrongeft ties of friendftwp and con* 
nettioa. 

Such was the magkal delufion that 

had 
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had overfpread the mind of Eugenie, and 
had rendered her indifferent to the 
perfonal defe&s of Chevreville.—He 
was, at lead, double her age ; he had 
never been remarkable for beauty, even 
in his youthful days, and a long courfe 
of uninterrupted debauchery had impair¬ 
ed his conftitution, and had added a 
haggard look to a countenance not 
originally prepoffeffing; his eyes 
fire and expreffion, but this expreffion 
was of the mod finifter kind, and when 
the mafic of hypocrify was laid afide for 
a moment, afforded no bad indication of 
the infamous paffions that rankled in his 
corrupted foul. In fpite of ali thefe difad- 
vantages, by employing the various wiles 
of the moil refined diffimulatioo, and by 
artfully availing himfeif of - the peculiar 
fituation into which Eugeaietptas thrown, 
Chevreville had fucceftded in creating 
an inteseft in a brtaft .formed only for 

the 
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the pureft and moft noble fentiments, 
and that unhappy girl was on the point 
of executing her generous, but impru¬ 
dent refolution, m fpite of the tears and 
entreaties of her diftradted friend, when 
their difcourfe was interrupted by a fer- 
vant’s announcing at the fame time, the 
return of Chevreville’s meflenger, and 
the arrival of Madame de Latouche, a 
W who had lately become an inhabi¬ 
tant of that neighbourhood.—“ How un¬ 
fortunate !" exclaimed Eugenie. “What 
can be the motive of this vifit, at fo early 
an hour ? 1 muft devife fome means of 
efcaping unfeen.’* Madamode Plavigny, 
who in her prefent date, was inwardly 
delighted with any thing that promifed 
a refpite,were h forever fo fhort a time, 
began to reprefent to Eugenie that fuch 
an expedient was impradUcable, as foe 
mud pals through the room in which 
Madame deLatouchethen was, whoa. 

the 
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die latter overhearing their voices, pre¬ 
vented any further difcuffion, by bolting 
into the bed-chambers and throwing her- 
felf into an eafy chair, fhe commenced a 
fpeech with her ufual volubility.—“Well 
ladies, you ought to be very thankful 
to me for all the fatigue I have taken on 
your account, for I am nearly out of 
breath, with running almoft the whole 
way, from Bourg-la-reint, that I might 
be fure to find you at home.”—■“ You 
are extremely kind,” returned Eugenie, 
with a tone and manner that would have 
fuited any one better than herfelf, “ but 
we are not fo much in the habit of 
going out, that yOu fhould have been 
under any apprehenfion on that fcor?.” 
—■“ Yes, yes,” refumed Madame de 
Latouche, “ very true, but I do not 
like to leave any thing to chance, and 
when you have heard me out, you will 
allow that I had good reafon for making 

fuch 
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fuch fpeed.”—“ I dare fay/’ anfwered 
Eugenie, with increafed impatience, 
* f that you have always excellent rea- 
fons for every thing you do; but I 
mult now beg leave to retire for a 
few minutes, as there is a perfon 
below waiting for an anfwer to this 
letter, which is upon bufinefs of the 
gfeateft importance, and as foon as I 
have difpatched the meflenger, I will 
return to you without delay.*'-—So fay¬ 
ing, (he made a ftep or two towards the 
door, but Madame de Flavigny was 
more expeditious, and got there before 
Eugenie, whom ihe befought once more 
not to be to precipitate, but to hearken 
to what Madame de Latouche had to 
fey, as it could not detain her very long. 
** You mull know then,** began afrefh 
due loquacious Prefidente , “ that I have 
heard of your amiable behaviour to¬ 
ward* the poor children of the village; 
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ir is fo charming, that I am never tired 
of talking of it: laft night one of your 
young pupils brought me home fome 
work, which was given to her mother 
by my woman, who, by the' by, is a 
faithful, honeft creature, but a poor 
hand at her needle, becaufe, before the 
revolution, fee never did any thing but 
drefs my hair, and take careof my laces; 
well then, I began to aflc the child if fee 
was not very grateful for all your kind- 
nefs to her ; the poor little foul'faid fee 
was,—and that fee wifeed you all the 
happinefs in the world ; for that when 
you firft took notice of her and her 
mother, they were both in danger of 
ftarving, but that now they lived very 
comfortably, in confequence of what 
Mademoifelle de Brinboc had done for 
them, and by taking in wafeing and 
plain needle work.—What, you wall* 
alfo, my little dear, faid 1 to the child. 
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O yes, anfwered (he, we waft for two 
gentlemen, one is the mayor of the vil¬ 
lage, and the other is a gentleman from 
Paris j who is very good to us, ever finco 
he heard that I learned to read and write 
from Mademoifelle de Brinboc. Pray 
what is the good gentleman’s name, my 
dear ? M. de Chevreville, anfwered the 
poor innocent.—*I made her repeat the 
name:—Yes, madam, M. de Chevre¬ 
ville, and he fotnetimes vifks Madame 
de Flavigny, and MademoifeUe de 
Brinboc.—I am now come,” continued 
Madame de Latouche, “ to afk yon if 
this be true, and if fo, by what chance 
fuch a'villain could ever gain admiflion 
into your houfe 2 ” Here fte left off 
fpeaking, and Eugenie and Madame de 
Flavigny furveyed each other in filent 
aftonilhment, though their countenances 
befpoke the raoft oppofite emotion*; 
a gleam of hope beamed over that of 

the 
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the latter, while the unfortunate Eugenie 
feemed plunged in the horrors of defpon- 
dency. Indeed, nothing could be more 
unexpefled, than fuch an interrogatory, 
both with regard to the perfon on whofe 
account it was made, and as to her from 
whom it came: for their acquaintance 
with Madame de Latouche had not been 
of any long Handing* although fhe was 
a diftant relation of Madame de Fla- 
vigny’s, and had been very well known 
to Brinboc. At length Eugenie gather- 
ing courage, perhaps from the former 
circumftance, fummoned refolution 
enough to aik Mad. de Latouche in 
a pretty determined tone of voice, 
whether flie felt fully authorifed in be¬ 
llowing fo odious an epithet, on one 
who wks only known to her by his good 
offices, and his long intimacy with her 
family? “Good offices!” exclaimed 
Mad. de Latouche, “ fuch as demons 

perform. 
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perform, no doubt; and as for his 
attachment to your family, give me 
leave to furmife, that you are the very 
firft perfon of it with whom he ever 
fpoke. Still it would rejoice me to find 
that I am wrong in this affair, and that 
I have miftaken a worthy man, for the 
moll execrable wretch in exigence. 

“Let us examine-this matter to the 
very bottom. In the firft place, 1 heard 
about a month ago, that* perfon calling 
hhnfelf M. de Chevreville, but whofe 

real name, is De-, was prowling 

about thefe parts, a circumftance to 
which 1 did not then pay much atten¬ 
tion, as I am, thank God, at that time 
of life which will effeftually fcreen me 
from the attacks of evil defigning men ; 
but when 1 was told laft night that this 
monfter had free accefs to your houfe, 
I confess that my hair ftood at an end, 
and I immediately formed the determi¬ 
nation 
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nation of endeavouring to fave you from 
his talons, if not too late.” Mad. de 
Latouche then proceeded to give a 
Ihort but terrific account of Chevre- 
vilie’s infamous hiftory, not omitting 
the abominable adventure of Marfeiiies, 
events which had ahnoft fallen under 
hep own cognizance, from the circum- 
ftance of her living in the country where 
many of them took place, and from 
her hufband having been Prefident of 
the Parliament of Aix, which 'tribunal 
had tried to bring the malefa&or to 
condign punifhment. She afterwards 
gave a minute and correct defcription of 
Chevreville, or De ——*s perfon, whom 
fhe affirmed, however, not to have feen 
for feveral years, and concluded, by 
aiking if it tallied with the perfon who 
had given rife to her * fufpicions ? 

Eugenie had flood motionlefs during 
the whole of this redial, every circurn- 

ftance 
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fiance of which added new 'torture to 
her feelings-, but when the dreadful 
mafs of evidence ruflied altogether upon 
her affrighted mind; when fhe glanced 
at the precipice that feemed to open un¬ 
der her feet; when the terrors of imagi¬ 
nation represented to her the brother 
of her heart covered with his own hlood, 
and that of the feducer of his lifter’s 
honour; her appalled fenfes ceafed to 
perform their fun&ions, the fatal paper 
dropped from her grafp, and Ihe funk 
lifelefs into the arms of Mad. de Fla- 
vigny. 

Their firft Solicitude was to bring 
Eugenie to herfelf, after which. Mad. 
de Latouche whifpered to Mad. de 
Flavigny, “ I perceive that I have done 
fome mifchief, but I truft that it is only 
to prevent a much greater one.” Juft 
as fiie pronounced thefe words, a Ser¬ 
vant came in, to fay that the meflenger 
t was 
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was very impatient for an anfwer, and 
that he could wait no longer* “ He 
lhall have it,” aafwered Mad. de Fla- 
vigny, and taking op a fcrap of paper, 
(he wrote the following lines: 

“ Sir, 

“ We are fully apprifed of your in¬ 
tentions, and are prepared to encounter 
every misfortune, but that of lending a 
hand to our own ruin. You think us 
entirely in your power, but perhaps we 
fhall be ftill able to efcape your cruel 
perfecution.” 

As foou as this laconic epiftle, with¬ 
out either fuperfcripdon or fignature, 
was feat off, the two ladies prevailed 
on Eugenie to go to bed, in the hope 
of compofing her perturbed fpirits. 
The amiable girl complied with her 
accuftomed fweetnefs of manner, but 
her deje&ed looks betrayed the fuffer- 
ings of her heart ; and while Mad. de 

Latouche 
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Latouche was employed in performing 
the little offices of attentive friendfhip, 
which her fituation required, Eugenie’s 
eyes, expreffive even in their languor, 
feemed to beg pardon, for the unfeemly 
return ihe had made at firft to her kind 
interference. 

Eugenie was but young, and this was 
the commencement of her acquaintance 
with individual profligacy. Thofe who 
would fully appreciate the poignancy of 
her feelings, fhouid caft a Setrofpcdl on 
their paft lives, and endeavour to re¬ 
produce, for a moment, thofe painful 
fenfations, inflidted by-malice or ingra¬ 
titude, from thofe at whofe hands a 
contrary treatment might have been 
juftly and reafonably expedited. 

Had Eugenie carried info execution 
her deflgn of going to Paris, there is 
fin one that will not anticipate the irre- 
:rievable misfortunes which muft have 

enfued 
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enfued from fo ralh a ftep. But what 
was really extraordinary, was that Ihe 
fhould have been flopped by die jdmoft 
officious interpolation of Mad. de La- 
touche ; for, independently of the 
fmall degree of intimacy that reigned 
between them, there was nothing in 
the character of the latter, which could 
have indicated a likelihood of her thus 
exerting herfelf in faifour of any one. 
The Prejtdente was a woman of a cold 
cWpofition, bordering upon apathy, in 
regard to every thing that did not* im¬ 
mediately concern herfelf, and her be¬ 
nevolence was folely confined to words, 
of which it mull be allowed file was by 
no means fparing. She had fpent the 
former part of her life, between eafy 
idlenefs, and modilh frivolity, and for 
want of other employment, Ihe was now 
lain to eke out the tedious hours in la¬ 
menting her fallen fortune, and in ex- 
voju 1. o ecrating 
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ecrating thofe whom (he cor.'Vlered as 
the authors «.»i her mifhaps. V. ; 'her 
ibe comprehended Chevre.il 1 : .n- 
der the iatier general defcription, or 
whether fhe had any perfona! di ike to 
him, cannot now be afcertained cxadily, 
but certain it is, that on this occafion, 
Ihe difplayed a zeal and activity in fraf- 
trating the fchemes of that atrocious 
villain, which mitft entitle her to a con- 
fiderable degree <ji praife and admiration, 
whatever ruigot have been the fec^r 
fpTsrgs that induced her to adt in a man¬ 
ner fo little analogous to her ufua! line 
of cohduft. The order of time and 
events requires that we flrould leave the 
gentle Eugenie to the maternal care of 
Mad. de Elavigny, and return to Brin- 
boc, who was far from fufpedting the 
trials under which his beloved lifter was 
foffering at the moment. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 






